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ARGUMENT: 9014 


The Li o * thro his Realms decrees 
A Feſtival, and ſolemn Peace 
FHiis Subjects far and near reſort, 
And croud their Paſſage to his Curt. 
The wily Fo x ſome danger gheſs * 
Suſpetts it, and avoids the Feaſt. © 


OR Arms 1 ſing, nor of Adventuseüs 


Deeds. 
Nor Shepherds playing on their Oaten 
r 555 
bs But 


"The (rafy "wr Book | ? 


But civil Fury, and invidious Strife, : 
With the falſe Pleaſures of a Courtiers Life. 


Io whom ye Moſes, will my Theme belong, 
And whom, ſhall L inyoke to aid my Song ? 
Thalia! ſi pritelyſt of the ſacred Nine, 

for Gayety and Mirth, tis ſaid are thine, 


Thees, to direct me in my Task I chooſe, 


Protect the Fable, and inſpire the Muſe. 


Now, in her Glory did the Spring appear, 
And the glad Hind beheld the coming Lear: 


Leayes cloath the Trees, and Flowers the Fields 
adorn, 


And chearful Birds ſalute the roſie Morn. 
When the fierce L 1 ox from the Throne ordains 
Peace, to the various Nations of the Plaing, 
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i. A 
A— 


His Will the Heralds, and a Feaſt proclaim, 
Invite alike the Savage and the Tame. 

BR uin and 150 RIM, princes of the Wood, 
For Beaſts too boaſt their Quality and Blood. 20 
The PAR b, deſcended of tlie Royal Race, 
Approach'd the Throne, and took an enyy'd Place: 
The BADER next, and then the Vulgar came] 
| Beaſts without Number, and without a Name. 


bl 


For theſe a mighty Banquet is prepar d, 

To celebrate the Peace ſo late declar d. 

Renard invited as a Fav tite eſt, 

Way only miſſing at the Royal Feaſt + 

Conſcious of Guilt, thic Coward kept at Home; 

Pretended he was ſick, and cou'd nt come: 30 

Himſelfhe knew unworthy, or was loth 

To venture farther on a Tyrant's Oath. —_ 

Tlie Tables ſpred, the flowing Bowls go tound, 

Healchs to the King from ev ty Room refound. 
5 2 The 
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They more familiar as they drunker groy, 


And Is RIM rails againſt his abſent Foe : 


The Fo xs Treaſons he aſſerts at large, 
The — ſhout him, and approve the 8 


— 


— 


3 — 
= 


Cnaoy. II. 


Is6x1M encourag 'dwith applauſe; 3 
Iforms hom RR NAA D breaks the Laws, 
His Thefts are told, and his Deceit, 
And how he kiſs d bi Neigbbour's Mate: 
Thus abſent Favourites . give place 
. To thoſe who covet their Diſgrace. 


1 ISc6R1M roſe, and bowing to the Throne; 


He thus, when filence was proclaim'd, 
begun, 


Hear me, O Majeſty Auguſt To whom 


Your Subjeas | for — and Juſtice come; 
Hear 


Wea 4 a 


Hear my Complaint, our common Wrongs redreſs, 
And as you're great in War, be good in Peace: 
When Knaves your Edits, and our Rights invade; 
'Tis yours to vindicate the Laws you made. 

The Miſcreant RE N ARD by diſhoneſt Wiles, 


Has rob d my Children of their lawful Spoils : 10 


His Tricks ſo frequent, and his Thefts ſo great, 

Words can't expreſs em, nor deſcribe the Cheat. 

My Wife, and once, alas! my loyal Spouſe, 
Joy of my Heart, and Solace of my Houſe, 

The Villain from her Duty has betray'd . 

And tempted to defile the Nuptial Bed ; 

Nor ſought in Caves, nor in the ſilent Night, 

My Shame to cover, and their lewd Delight : 

To the whole Village, they my Wrongs diſplay, 

And act their Folly in the Face of Day, 20 

From Juſtice and Revenge he nimbly fled, 

Crept to his Hole, and hid his guilty Head, | 

5 3 The 
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Thel black Indictment ſhou'd | Rill purſue, 
And ſet the Record of his Life in vie w, 

Whole Volumes with his Crimes, I might complete, 
His Lewdneſs, Robberies and vile Deceit; 

But this in little, Sir, will let you ſee, 

How much has lighted You, and injur d Me. 


He ſaid— And SINGER of the Beagle Race, 


The leaſt, yet loudeſt, at the Harriet Chace; 30 


A Shower for Noiſe, for Impudence a Sloane, | 
Got up and pleaded for the pilfer d Bone. 
Twas the fair Pillage of his Maſter's Board, 
Which Renarp n as —_ from his Lord. 


This Mar x1N 13 a Puss of high Renown, 
And purr d, and briſtl'd up, and then begun. 
O King! before thee, when thy Slaves appear, 
The Mighryit cremble, and che Wie fear 


The 


* 
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The Fox a Villain is by all confeſt, 
A Thief, a Lecher, and a fraudful Beaſt ; 
But others may be prov'd as bad as he, 
What RE NA R b from the Dos, he ſtole from me: 
The Cur wou d quickly be as apt in ill, | 
Had he the Cunning, as he has the Will, | 


Next Br vin rous'd, the Terror of che Wood, 


Urg'd by his Cruelty and Luſt of Blood : 
With Grievances and Loſſes not his own, 


And hoarſe Complaints, he thus addreſs'd the 
| Throne. 


Things more important you from me ſhall hear, , 
Worth a King's Anger, and a Prince's Care: : 50 
In lively Colours, while the F o x I paint, 

A Fiend I'll prove him, whom you think a Saint., 


His Father hang'd, his Mother we are told 


Was burnt for Sorcery, or dy din Hold. 
BY | To 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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n n 


| To Kiowa from his lnfancps inur d, = Ns - 

The Itch can only wich a Rope be cur d. 

Ofc has he wiſht You with your Fathers laid, 
And vows co Hell for your Deſtruction paid. 
Expe king by his Wiles, if You were gone, 

To gain the Croud, and get ĩnto the Throne. 60 
A harmleſs Co Ne on the publick kame 
Of peace, to your Imperial City came: 

The Fo x perceiv'd him ſtarring i in the Throng, 
And ſmiling ask d, if he wou'd learn a Song: 
The Raſcal promis d he would make him ſing, 
To charm che Court, and entertain the King, 
The fineſt manner, and the neweſt Airs, 

Oc ſolemn Muſick, or to chant at Pray rs, 

To ſhake with ſo much Excellence and Grace, 

That, Abel peevilh, he might rake his Place. 70 

The Fool believ d him, and the Knave begun, 
With ſeeming Skill to let bis Pipes i in rune: 


He 


He taught his Cully an Iralian Note, | 
And warbling as he was, he ſeiz d his Throat. 
Ar diſtance laughing at the Farcel ſtood, 
Till ſeeing "was ſo like to end in Blood. 
I help'd the Coney in his dire Diſtreſs, _ 


And beg d, and threaten d for the Fools Releaſe: 


Still on his Throat, the fatal Wounds appear, 


And the Wretch ſtands ready to ſhew em here. 80 


Who from the Villains Treaſons is ſecure? 
The Richeſt he deceives, and robs the Poor;. / | 


The Weak he murders, and betrays the Strong; 
Your Crown's in danger if he's ſuffer'd long. 


For Jyſtice with a general Voice we cry. J 
The Croud with loud Applauſes rend the Sky, $% 


And all repeated, LET THE TRAITOR DIE.J 
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Crap. III. 


The Bavorn to the Fox dllyd, 
With Courage to his Foes reply'd. 
When all diſorn d him, or forſook 
A deſperate Cauſe ; be undertook 
To prove by Accuſation grave, 
That Is 6 AIM was the greater Knave. 


A HE Generous BA DG x in a juſtdiſdain» 
To hear the lewdeſt of the Pack complain, 


Amid their Cries, demanded to be heard, 

And timely to defend the Fo x, appear d. 

Then thus GR EVI co ä — 

Baſe as ye are were RE NAR D in his Place, 

And able to accept our Monarch's Grace, 

Fe durſt not with your Lies abuſe the Throne, 

Nor vouch another's Fault to hide your own. 

Thou, Is GR 1M, now ſo clamourous and loud, 

 Haſt found him friendly, and confeſt him good. 10 
| | The 


he 
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The Cunning chou upbraid i has often fer i 


Thy craving hunger, or thou elle hadſt ſtaryd. 
Well thou remembreſt when a lab ring Swain 
Drove thro the Village with his laden Wain; 
With Food twas fraught and RE x A R lay in wait 
To feaſt thee with his Fiſh, the precious Freight, 
His Limbs he ſtiffen d and he droop d his head, 
The Hind obſerv d it, and believ d him dead: 
Aloft he threw him on his Cart, and he 

Flung out the Booty that he got to thee. 


| A Pig ſoon after he deſign d to roaſt, 


Which many bitter Bites and Perils coſt ; | 
The Herdſman and his Dogs the ſeizure ſpy d 
And Fortune favour d, or the Fox had dy d. 
This in his abſence, from his Spit you tore, 
And from an honeſt Hoſt, in treaſon bore. | 

So known thy Crimes, tis needleſs to enlarge, 


Enough, are ready, to confirm the . 2 


Thy 


1 2 The Crafty 2 ers, Book I L 


Thy? Wife's mk and we in thee behold. 
Not the firff Cuckold, but che ri that told; 


Has Rx NAR D wrong d her, ler thy Spouſe appeal, 

Tho ſhe's taught better than to Kiſs and tell, 
Thou Br vin, by thy boaſted birth ſo high, 

Methinks ſhouldfi know, 'tis infamous to lie. 

Has not the Fo x, as other Maſters have, 

A right to whip his Scholar or his Slave? 

Beſides the Cons v bound himſelf by Oath, 

To be his Servant and his Scholar both ; 

To make him wiſer, was it notallow'd, 

That RE N AR p, like the reſt, might uſe the Rod 7 

powder d and dreſt, you d have his prentice go, 

His Boy behind him like the City Beau. 

My Friend would mend him, tho the Lad is dull 
Nor took his Gold to bring him up a Fool; 

To game, to revel, and to wear a Sword. 

To ſcour, to wench, and fop it with my Lord, 
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One POE PP in a Town he thinks enough, 
And not to ruin him, he muſt be rough. 
SyeRINGER complains, he has been rob'd; a Fool, 
What right can he pretend to what he ſtole? 

To plead for Thieves our topping Lawyers loath, 
And Cu and Car are thought no better borhs 
RERN ARP all pillage from his Soul abhors ; 

But the fair plunder of our ri ghteous Wars. 
What can you envy in his humble State? 


lt rather moves your Pity than your Hate: 
Plain is his Dreſs, his Morals are ſevere, © 


His Tables thinly ſpred, and coarſe his Fare: 
His Seat paternal and his ſpacious Fields, 

Wich the rich Vintages his Vineyard yields, 60 
Freely to pious Uſes he has given; 

To live recluſe, and only think of Heav 'n. 


Thus 


* COTS 


Thus ſpoke G REVINCUS—till he ſtopt him 
ſhorr, 


To ſee a ſad Proceſſion in the Court 
GaLLvs his Sons, and Neighbours by his Side 
Advanc'd lamenting, and for Juſtice ery'd: 
GALLEN A murder'd, on a Bier was laid, 


Of alate Wound which Ri ENARD + her, dead; 


C f AP. IV. | 
With weeping Eyes, and bended Knees; 


To raiſe Compaſſion, or increaſe, 
De Father fighs, the Children groan ; 
And GA 1 L us then his Tale - un: 
King Lion ſpeedy Vengeance 3 45 

And thunder d Juſtice to the Croud. 


HE Cock befote the King's Tribunal ſtood, 
- Impaticntto revenge his Daughters blood. 

CrrAnTIUS his belov'd and eldeſt born, 
As carly up and ſprightly as the Morn; 


14 The « Oo Cartiers, Book ] [ 


And 


3 "ak | 1 as — — PF WY 3 


Bool. or, . FOX, E 13 


And next C ANTE KTIVS, iunocent and young, 
Fam d for his Beauty, and a tuneful Song. 
Bemoan their Father, and with equal Zeal, 

A Siſter's Fate, and his in hers bewail. | 
Then Gal Lvs—Monateh of our Plains, behold 
A loyal Subject, wretched as he's old; 

Rob'd of his Children, dearer than his Life, 
Born of a careful, and a loving Wife, 

Twelve ſtately Sons, and Twenty Daughters fair, 
Our nuptial Bleſſings, to my Youth ſhe bare; 

I bred 'em well, and in an Abbots Yard, 

Six friendly Mefiffs were their choſen Guard: 
Part watch'd em in the nighr, and part by Day, 
From Thieves defended em, and Beaſts of prey. 
This Rx N A R p ſa , and often walk'd his Rounds, 
To ſpy if any ſtragled from their Bounds; 

Their Safety he perceiv'd with envious Eyes, 

And thought no more to win them by Surptize. 


At 


16 The 00 ty Guts, Book 1 


At lat his poliey, profane and fool; - 
Dreſt like a. Monk, and cover d with a Cowl; 


He brought your Royal Mandate for the Peace, 
T ThatFeuds,and Fear, and hoſtile Acts ſhould ceale ; 
| Theard your high Commands with ducious Aw, 1 
The Seal Imperial, to confirm it, ſaw: 
For me — the wily Thief demurely ſaid, 
I'm weary of the wicked Life I led; by: 
penance and Prayer, my furure Task ſhall be, 
From Cate and every worldly Paſſion free; 155 
Cool Herbs ſhall be my Food, and thoſe no mord 
| Than Charity will give the pious Poor: 
A forg d Certificate the Raſcal hne wd 
To prove himenter'd inthe Brotherhood; 
And when the Chappel-Bell for Veſpers rung, 
Eis Beads he tumbled and devoutly ſung: 
I heard, believ'd him and inform my Spouſe, 


55 Who the gn. re the joyful houſe;, 40 
The 


—— 
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The peace trend, with tn we obey, 
The Gates fly open, and the Maſtiffs play. 
This Hour of Liberty the Cheat employs, A 
Devours my Daughters, and my Sons An 
Theſe only left me from his bloody Rage, 
The reſt he murder d in rheir blooming 15 
GALLENA laſt— O dear unhappy Maid! 

I loy'd thee living, as 1 mournd thee dead; 
Happy that I, thy Virgin Limbs could fave, \ N | 0 


And lay em in a chaſt and quiet Grape. 
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nA r. V. 


The King, in honour of the dead, 

A pompous Funeral decreed ; 

His Sages then in Council plot, | 
Hm ReNARD may to Court be brought : 
And how their Prince, as Monarchs ſhou'd, 

Might help the Poor, and tame the Proud. 


ſ>FING Lion wept to ſee the bleeding 
Maid, a” 

And ſternly frowning on Ga ER vIN cus ſaid, 

| We need not aggravate the Traitor's Crime, 

[ ls t thus the new Monaſtick ſpends his Time? 

Jove's Thunder and his Sovereign's he defies, 

Well bear his Inſolence no more; He dies. 

Firſt decently interr the beauteous dead, 

And on the vile Aſſaſſin next proceed. 


"Tis 
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Tis needleſs to relate fan diſmal Show: 
Their Dirges and the various Pomp of Wo: 10 
The Monarch, and his Gueſts on Gu Lus Wait, 
And bear GA L LENA to her Grave in State; 

A Marble Tomb was or her Bod y rais d, 

And thus her Vertues by the Laureat prais d. 


EPI T AP H. 


Here lies Gallena joung and fair, 

Her Father's Hope, her Mother's Care; 

Tho Lovers many wiſh'd the Joy, 

Unfeather d yet ſhe was and coy ; 

A painful Pullet, and a Maid, D 

And ev'ry Day ſhe duly laid: 20 

The Robber Renard was her Death, | 

Fe tore her with his bloody Teeth: 

Tread lightly, Paſſenger, the Ground, 
For fear this touch again her Wound, 


© x 
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The Rites perform'd, - che Politicians meet, 

And how the Murd rer may be caught, debate, 
With Letters Mandatory fair in Show,. 
The Royal Meſſengers are bid to go: | 
All beg to be excus'd, at laſt the BEAR, 29 
Whoſe Hate it ſeems was greater than his Fear, 
The Meſſage undertakes, and ſwears to bring 
The Fraudful Criminal before — en 1 


1 VI 


BRAUN of his new Offce proud, 
Grows vain, and juſtles thro' the Croud; 
He hopes this happy Turn of Fate 
Preſag d him Miniſter of State; 
As Juſtice fear d by Pariſh- Thief, 
Believes him fit to make a Chief. 
* E Monarch willing to allow his pray r, 
EE Holds out his Golden Scepter to the Bear, 
OO 1 | Go 


Book I. or, the FOX, &c. 21 
Go, Ba UIN, I command— but be advis'd, 
Leſt thou thy ſelf art by the Cheat ſurpriz d: 


Truſt not his Flattery, nor artſul Smiles, 
Tis ſhameful to be caught by common Wiles. 


BR UIN, impatient of Advice, reply d, 

You ſhou dn t doubt him whom you oft haye try d; 
Hear me, ye Saints! and Thou O CESAR“ hear, 
If RE NAR D proves too cunning for the BEAR, 
Earth open wide, and in her darkſome Womb, 11 
A Wretch unworthy of the Light, entomb. 


He ſaid — and gravely over Hills and Rocks, 
He march'd with ſolemn Steps to find the Fo 0 x. 


He travers d many Wilds and rapid Floods, 
Deſcended into Caves, and ſearch'd the Woods r 
The day thus ſpent, he reſted him at Night, | 

And Morn advancing, ſaw the guilty Wight. 


C 3 RE- 
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| - RE NAR a Fort impregnable had built, 

| A ſafe Retreat for Infamy and Guilt: 20 
| He dug it deep, and compaſs d ir around, 

. With Walls, with Hedges, and a Trench profound, 
Known only to himſelf, a private Way 

Was left to ſally out and fetch his Prey. 

| Ofr have ye Fathers, and ye Mothers mourn d, 
Your Sons there entet d, and that ne'r return d. 


> — _ 


L FF 


Now Bain paus d, while in his thoughtleſ 
Soul: £2 


| 

| A Thouſand Things, and all Confuſion, . 
Fain would he think, but found, like Men in Place, 
That 7 binking will not always come with Grace, 30 
His high Commiliion could not mend his Senſe, 
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Bur ſery 0 t encoura ge his dull neee 
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The Sage talk little ; and he paſs' d for ſuch 
With Fops whoſe Talent was to talk too much: 


Yet with the Rabble he would mouth and roar, 
And rail at Favourites, and Beaſts in Pow'r. 

Old as he was, hc had an Itch to riſe, 

And fancy'd, were he try'd, he might be wile, - 

This was the Firſt Adventure of the BEAR, 

As fit for Policy, as fam'd in War. 40 
The nearer as to RE NAR Ds Gate he drew, 

Things ſeem d more intricate, and Buſineſs new; 
He con d a Speech, like ſome of ours in print, 

A Fine Oration, tho't had nothing in't: 

He thunders at the Door, and loudly calls Fo 

On RenarD, who ſalutes him from the Walls. 

Then Bzvin— See, the King's Auguſt Command, 

The Seal is his, and this is CE SA r's Hand : 

But why this Diffidence 2 Your Gates unbar, 
You know 'tis Peace, and 7 Nn againſt the War. 50 

C 4 This 


24 The Crafty ( vurtiers, Book I. 


W un 


The Fo x diſerectly anſwers, War or Peace, - 
Read there the Kings Commiſſion, if you pleaſe; 
For antient Feuds have paſt twixt you and me, 
But when we both are Safe, we may be Free. 


The BEAR Wa d, his Majeſty 5 diſpleas. 
; That, firſt invited, you avoid the Feaſt ; 


Again you're ſummon d, if you dare uſe 
The Peace he offers, by his Throne he vows 


To rack your Perſon, and to raſe your Houſe. 


» 


25 
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Cui. VII. 


Rsnarp to greet the BAA x deſcends, 

And treats him as be does bis Friends; 

His Health he wiſhes, and the King's, 
And tells him many civil Things; 

Mean while the Courtier ę in a Plot, 

Moſt civilly to cut his Throat. 

What Multitudes of Rogues we meet 

In all Things like the Fo x, but Mit? 


5 THEN REZNAR o ſpy d our Envoy was 
| alone, 


He thought he was ſecure, and ventur d down. 
Your Pardon, noble BRUIN, ſays the Wight, 


You've ſtaid too long, but you'l excuſe my 
Fright ; | i 


Soon as my Mattin Services were done, 
To pay my Duty, as I ought, I run. 


Heav'ns . 
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Heav'ns | Who expected ſuch a Gueſt: as you, 
Your former Favours, you in this renew ; 

Great was your] ourney „and 'tis rare to ſee 
Lords of your Rank, to viſit ſuch as Me; 10 
A hearty Welcom to our homely Fare, 

Is all your Excellence muſt look for here. 


 Th' Ambaſſador reply'd— my Time is ſhort, 
Pack up your Baggage, Sir, and march to Court, 


If Health permits — to Morrow Tl away, 
hope they have not bound you to a Day: 
By Pain and Sickneſs, I am brought ſo low, 


Alas | I ſcarce have Strength enough to £0: 
My Stomach's weak, and I'm preſcrib'd to cat 
Gruels, and Sallads, and abſtain from Meat; 20 
Safe in my Cupboard, I've a hollow Bit, 

As fine a Chick as ever turn d on Spit, 


This 


— 
wr 
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This my grave Doctor who's a Graduate OwL, 
Fotbids me to diſpatch, becauſe tis Fowl. 


> 3 Bxrvin, whoſe Stomach now was empty 
grown, 


Already in his Fancy pick d the Bone. | 
Youre well provided, K ENARD, quo the BEA R. 


>, 


; 3 Time was, My Lord, when I had more to 
{pare, | 

For ſince I cannot forage, as before, 

I find my ſelf at once both Sick and Poor; 

Honey indeed, in plenty we have got, 

But cating much of that the Colick brought, 30 
It gripes me ſore, and puffs me up with Wind, 
Tho' elſe 'ris rich, and pleaſant, in its kind; 


Too luſcious, and too ſweet: If I might chooſe, 7 
To my old Diet 1 would fall a Goos. 


lis 1 : Gods, 
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Gods ſays the Bran good Honey is is a a Diſh, 
Nice Feeders wou'd prefer to Fleſh or Fiſh; 

To Veniſon, Lobſters, or to Sturgeon s Spawn, 
To Gellies by PonTACK, or Soups by BR A w x: 
Ne'r'ſhall the mighty Fayour be forgot, 
Kind Sir, If you'l ob ige me with a Pot. 40 


The Fo x, well pleas d to ſee that B a v IN took 
The Bait ſo greedily, prepar d the Hook: 
gh He bow'd, and ſmiling, his Deccit purſu'd. 
| Since Honey to your Lordſhip is ſo good, 
My Neighbour Cor LIN has a Stock of BE ES, 
Whoſe Hives will furniſh you with what you pleaſe, 


Tho' HAM S HRE has the Name, his Combs 
excel, 


In Beauty, Colour, as in 1 Taſt a Smell, 


"Tis 


D 
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Tis a ſhort Lage and we ſhall ſoon be on 


Your Servant, gentle Ren A RD, quo' che BEAR. 


YE Þ 


To C OLLIN s Orchard as they crude” d along, 


ISGRIM at Court, he ſays, has Ces ARS Ear, 
And thinks i it ſafeſt, not to venture there; 


The fox complains the People do him wrong; 


His Excellence, he hopes, will plead hid Cuntz 


And witneſs his Obedience to the Laws. 


When curling Smoke, above the Trees was "Kg 


The Knave cry d, our, he had the Cor in Ken, 


For Cor.L 1x's Houſe was private, and alone. 


Few came to ſee him, and he went to none: 
His Market -· penny, now and then, he ſpent, 
Vet duly at the Feaſts, he clear'd his Rant ; 
What Rates he was aſſeſs d, he freely paid, 
And grumbled at no Tax, if fairly laid: 


On 


60 
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On Holidays, his Collar-Band he wears, = 
And ſoots it piouſly to Sunday Prayers. 
The Vicar us d to fuddle like the reſt; ? 


But Co LLI N, loth to meddle with the Prieſt, 
Believ d a Scholar knew his Duty belt. 

His Mate a loving, and a painful Spouſe, 70 
Nere gadded it abroad, from Houſe to Houſe ; 
To bear, ſheneither lov d, nor hear a Tale, 

Nor truck het Scandal for her Neighbout's Ale. 
Were CO i. I iN in the Field, the chearful Dame 
Prepar d the Meal againſt the Maſter came. 

No Webs wete on her Walls, no Dirt was ſeen, 
Andev'ry Thing ſhe had, tho' coarſe, was clean. 
Happy, AhCoL LI N in thy humble State, 
They oftney wy Fhos,.. than Thou the Great. 


CHAP, - 
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And ſhortn d with his Mirth the Time and Way. 
3 
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Lord Br u1in at the Cot arrives, 

And joys to ſee the promis d Hives. 

The fragrant Honey- Comb he ſmells, 
Reſolv'd torummage all the Cells; 
Till, 4h! the ſad effects of Sin; 

His Heels are caught in Co x i xs Gin. 
While RR NAA D grins, to ſee his Wiles 
Succeed, and Bxuix in the Toils. 

In Priſon vile, he leaves him faſt; 

Much Baſtinado'd, and Diſgrac d. 


Earn, ye Ambitious, by a Courtier's Fate, 


To ſhun the ſmiling Pleaſures of the 
Great. 2 


The Golden Cup, you think, is Honey all; 
Yer, tempting as it looks, tis mix d with Gall, 
In Jeſts and Stories RENARD ſpent the Day, 


. 

. 1 

| : 32 The Graft 'y dee Book 1 
The Sun was ſet, and now che . Skies 

| Began to darken, and the Stars to riſe. - 

The Labo rer wearied, to his Bed repairs, 

ill His Reſt unbroken by Diſeaſe or Cares. 10 
| There Cor in lay, his Conſort by his Side, 


— 4 


And Love and Sleep, the happy Night divide, 
Now Bruin and the Fo x his Orchard reach, 
And both ſurvey the Ground to find a Breach. 
In an old Oak, a venerable Shade, 
The wary HIN D a Gin of Wedges made: 
The Fox perceives it, and accoſts the Bran. 
Haſte, ſeize the Treaſure, Sir, I'm ſure tis thete, 
Tho firſt, you'l patdon me, if I pretend + wh 
To give you wholſome Counſel as a Friend. 20 
Honey (by dire Experience I can tell) 

Is windy Food, and very apt to ſwell; 

A Lick or Two, may do your Lordſhip god, 


| But more, would gripe you, and corrupt your 
=D — Gs 35 
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The Bra, whoſe Mouth was wat ring at t the 
ot, 


Had ſomething elſe t to ſmell beſides a Plot: 8 


He thanks him haſtily, and ſtreight the Fool 


Thruſts out his Snout, and dives into the Hole 
The Chaſm ſoon clos' d, and a depending Log 


Fell down, a Signal to the Farnier's Dog. 39 


Brvin entrap'd, his horrid Cries alarm 


The peaceful Family, who riſe: and arm. 


The Traitor merrily the Miſchief ſaw; 
And thus condoles his captivated Paw. 
Blame not your Friend, Icaution'd you, my Lord | 
And wiſh your Excellence had ta'ne niy Word 
Its Flatuous Qualiry I knew .was ſuch, 


Twou'd tear your Bowels if you car to6 mucli, 


How violently it works —? lt makes you roar; 
Well, I proteſt rl never taſte it more. 40 
5 With 


8 = 
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With Irony malitious be: went on, 
Till CoLLin coming, he thought beſt to run: 


He hies him home, and we muſt leave him there, 
To ſee what happen'd to the Captive B EAR. 


£ 


he... Ao 


CRA r. IX. 
Co 11 I N, who ſtill was Young . 


For Quarter-Staff, or Kick and Cuff ; 
And beartily would give or take 


A Knock, or Fall, at Country 3-Wake. 
Starts up without his Hoſe or "Shoes 
And down be went to ſee what News 
Where Bk u 1N in the Stocks he finds, 
And runs to fetch the neighboring Hin Ds; 
The Village Heroes, in their Beer 
Reſolve, hy undertake the War. 


2, * whoſe Conſort never ſlept unbleſt, 


Had ſomething more to do a-Bed than 
Reſt; Wake» 
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Wakeing he 5 and rhro' the Trees the Wen 
Illuſtrious, in her Silver Glories ſhone. 


TheBeak's 155100 Groans, the Barking of the 
Dogs, | 

That watch'd his es and Rooſts, from 
Rogues, 


Warn him to rouze, and up he gets, to know 
What Danger threatn'd him or his below: 

A Pickax for offenſive Arms he held, 
Undaunted fally'd out to ſcour the Field. 

His Currs leap round him, and direct the Way; 
Where Brvin in Ignoble Bondage lay. 

He left him faſt, and to the Village ran, 

To call his Friends, and ſo the War began. 
He found his Neighbours ſmorher'd in their F unk, 
O're Pariſh Rights Impertinent, and Drunk. 

The Juſtice and his Crew were ſagely mer, 

| To duſt a Stand of Ale, and make a Rate | 
D 2 "mag 
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For Brats, too often got without a Bride: 
And patching up old Cauſways to provide. 20 


Where Warrant drawn, the Juſtice bids his Clerk 


Affix the Seal, and then he ſets his Mark. 


Thus CoLLIN greets em, and their Courage 
warms, 


The BEAR is in the Gin, to Arms, to Arms. 

His Worſhip, for his Wit, and Valour prais'd, 
the Poſſe muſt be rais d. 
By Law you cannot uſe, or Fork, or Spit, 
Unleſs commiſſion d by the Sheriffs Writ. 

With Shouts alarm'd, the jolly Prieſt aroſe, - 
And next the Jilt, his temporary Spouſe. 30 
For tho to live a Celibate he ſwore, | 


Said gravely No 


He claim d the Privilege to keep a Whore. 


With Spindle arm'd, our Amazon came ont, 
The Vicar with a Brand, and joyn'd the Rout: 


Bur 
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But Firſt, as Canon bids, to heal the Breach, 
He Cough'd, and made this reconciling Speech, 
Mark my Belov d, and of your Steps take Care, 
Your Cauſe is good, and we allow the War; 
Yet Amicable ways you ought to try, 
Perhaps the BEAR by Treaty may comply: 40 
The greater haſte you make, the worſe your ſpeed 
No Loſs ſuſtain'd the Pris'ner ſhould be freed. 
*Hence with your peaceful Doctrine, ſay the Mob, 
Ist not enough the Villain came to Rob? 

| Then forth they ruſh'd, by Limping Leonard led, 
And Carrot-Pated Bob and one-Ey'd Ned. 
When Brvin ſpy d the Troop approaching 


near, 
His Natiye Strength increaſing with his Fear; 
Up by the Roots his Fetter'd Paw he tore, 


Bruis d, broken and obſcene with clotted Gore: 50 
6 9 3 Part 
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Part in the Gin, and part withour remain d, 


That when he was enlarg'd, he ſcarce could ſtand, 
Corrin arrivd, begins the fierce Attack, 
And wickedly he mauls his rugged Back. 
Leonard and Bob, fell thundring on his Bones, 
Their Wives aſſaulting him with Showers of Stones. 
Numphs,—C o LL 1N's Brother, in his Liquor warm, 
Struck with ſuch Vigour that he ſtrein'd his Arm, 
A Pool of ſtanding Water being by, 
BRUIN makes tot, as faſt as he could fly; 
The Women haſt to th Bank to ſee him ſhake, 
And in Confuſion drop into the Lake: 
The Prieſt, whoſe Doxy with the reſt dropt in, 
Pickled in Mud, and wading to the Chin; 
Vows all their Livings ſhall from Tythe be clear, 
If any one will ſave his Darling Dear: 
In yain he promis d high, for evry Clown 

Had work enough, he thought, to {ave his own. 
The 
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Tae Vicar then, to his immortal Fame, | 
Leapt in, and out he haul'd the dripping Dame. 6 
But ill ſhe ſayour'd, for it {cems the Pool 
Of Filth diſtaſtful to the Noſe was full. 
Bruin eſcapd; the Women as in fault 
Are curſt and threatned, that he was not caught. 
Balkt of their Sport, they on each other ſtare, 
And view the bloody Gin that held the Bear; 
Securely on the diſtant Shoar he ſtood, 

And from his hideous Throat diſgorg d the Mud. 


- oh _ 
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The Fox, who bad no Tidings heard, 
Bolts aut ſee how B x u 1x far d. 
He cyept, in private, thro the Meads, 
And bid bimſelf among it the Reeds, 
Where licking by the Lake bis Wound, 
The Bs a in doleful Dumps he on 
And bitterly the Ruave revif'd him, 
For Ills to which be had beguil d him. 


R 


LEI I . 


ENARD ſecure, conſider'd in his Fort, 


How, without Danger, he mi iht ſee 
the Sport: 


ACockrrr Lfrom CoLLI N's Rooſt he ſtole 
Nor cool d, nor car d, but he deyour'd it whole 
He ſally d out to drink, a ſecret Way, 

And came to B Rix as he leſt the Fray. 

A cryel Combar, tho' twas quickly done, 


The han much Peril, and the Nomen run: 
They 
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They only ſuffer by the Chance of War, 
Well drub'd was BA vin, and well duckt the Fair. 


No ſooner R warp ſaw the Coaſt was clear, 1x 
Than out he ruſhes, and inſults the Bear; 


Safe in his Wounds, and in his Safety bold, 
He grin d, and thus, the Fool's Diſgrace condol d. 


Tho by your Looks, I find you have your Fill, 
Your Chapman in Four Price might uſe you ill: 
If Col LIN came, his Avarice is ſuch, 

I know rhe Miſer made you pay too much; 
For grant, as I ſuppoſe, you lic d his Ware, 

Yer Gold, they tell us, may be bought too dear, 

Or I've the Colour of your Robe forgor, 21 

Or elſe 'ris turn d, or quite another Coat, 

For different from the Crimſon Veſt, I view, 

'T was 7riſb Friſe, and of a Sable Hue; 
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1 Perhaps you mean to leave us in the Lurch, 
To quit the widow'd State, and wed che Church, 
When Cap of Cardinal your Lot ſhall be,, 
I hope your Eminence will think of Me. 

What clumſie Barber, with his lron Saw 

Has ſcrap'd your Chin, and ſcariſied your Jaw 2 
Bleſs me! your Tusks, your very Bones appear, 
And the Rogue ſcarce has left you half an Ear. 32 


TheBz ar well knowing, tho he knew too late, 
The Traitors Cunning was for his too great; 

Heard ſtupidly the Fo x, his Malice vent, 

And limping tothe Grand Aſſembly went. 


0 
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Cy neck XI. 


At Court the hatter d BEA x arrives, 

And vile Account of REN AA D gives: 
He ſhews his Pounds, his broken Paw, 
His horrid Snout, and gaping Jaw. 

The King encompaſt with his Peers, 
Severely to revenge him [wears ; 


The Project dire, in Council's patch d, 
And Ma LKINS to the Fox Ibach. 


15 ſage Ambaſſador the Mono ſpies 
H Return, with blubber'd Cheeks and weep- 
ing Eyes, 
His Noſe diſorder' d, and his {curvy Pace 
Diſcover'd his Defeat, and diſmal Caſe. 


Then B RUIN tothe King— What Words can ſay, 
Was {aid by me to make the Fo x obey, 
Your Seal, your Warrant Royal I produc'd, 


The Rebel this, and you in me abus'd : | 
WY” Ih wick 
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With Pains diſſembled, and wich Groans, the 
Cheat 


F eign'd he was ſick, and ny nt walk or eat; - 10 

Theſe Wounds his Treaſon, and this — 
caus d. 

The People murmur d, and the patient paus d; 

With Indignation his Complaints they heard, 

They view his cripl'd Limbs, and ghaſtly Beard. 


The King ſurrounded by his Senate ſate, 

Right Couſins all, and Counſellours of State, 

Death in his Mouth, and Vengeance in his Look, 
The Monarch thus the general Silence broke. | 


No by my Throne, and yon Empyreal Sky, 

The Traitor ſhall with Ignominy die : 20 
The Forms of Law from which we never ſwerve, 
Our Judges muſt adviſe, and we obſerve. 


e 


— 
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He ſaid The Senate thank him for his Speech 
And Br vin's Party move they may impeach. + 


GRUMBLE was foremoſt, an unruly Blade, 


An As s by Birth, an Advocate by Trade; 


Poor, proud and formal, obſtinate, and dull, 
In Faction wiſe, and at the Bar a Fool; 
Choſen, and cheriſh'd, by Provincial Lord, 

And next the Chaplain, in his Houſe ador d. 30 
He baul'd for Liberty, but that was known 
To be a Trick, to ſerve, and ſave his own. 

His Zeal for Property, was loud and fair, 


Since none could charge him for his Intereſt there. 


His Paſſion 'gainſt the Church had the like Grace, 
A hot Reformer, Blockhead by his Place : 

Sconc'd up to th' tip of's Ears in Tenorance, 
Unmov'd he'd ſtand the keen ſt Attacque of Senſe. 


Re- 
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8 for Envy, and ſeditious Cris | 

Ah never may they riſe in future Times; 40 
Vet evil Times will come, and evil Days, 

When theſe ſhall turn their Infamy to Praiſe. 

A fatal Change, for miſerable Men, 

Their preſent Malice will be Merit then. 

Theſe violently urge the Fo x may ſwing ; 

In thirſt of Blood, and now to pleaſe the King, 
They vote unanimous, a Bill is read, 

And RR N ARD by a Law condemn d to bleed. 

To catch the Criminal, they next invent, 

And MALKIN is with other Letters ſent; 50 
To tempt him with Rewards, with Threats to fright, 
The King commands em, and his Clerks Indict. 


CAE. 
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 Marxin, by Bruin's Luck diſmaid, | 


To deal with RE NAR D, is afraid. 


| Thro' want of Strength, be ſays, and Nit, 


For ſuch an Office, hes unfit : 


A Guard won d do the Buſi meſs better, = 


Or let the Serjeant give the Letter: 

Hel fright him wil h his lacker d Mace, 

And bring the Iruant to his Place. 

Jet MAIL Ek IN muſt, unvillmg, go, 
Ihe King, enough! will have it ſo. 

ToReNnaxvDsCaſtle, be repairs, 

His Fortune not unlike the B EAA“. 


A 


To Poss, the Senate give a general Voice, 


A Favour all are ready to refuſe. 


Who thus endeayours to divert their Choice; 


New Commiſſioner they vote to chooſe, 


Your 
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— | 
Your Majeſty, and you my Lords, may lee, 
A Thouſand fitter for the Place than me; 

Let GRUMBL E go, who carried up the Bill, 
His Body ſtrong, and vigorous his will, ; 

He hates him for his Wealth, and ſwore tis ſaid, 
To loſe his own, or have the Fo x's Head. 10 
| What Hopes of me, if B x ui N far ſo ill, 
Small is my Strength, and not too great my Skill. 


King L ox tothe Car — We ofcen find 
The vileſt Body has the nobleſt Mind ; 
Haſte— fear no Danger— of his Wiles beware, 7 
Courage and Strength, in this, are leſs than Care. 


Your Majeſty's obey d, replies the C AT; 
J go, and leave the good Event to Fate; 
Bur firſt he views the flying Birds to know 


What Omen— And behold! a wayward Crow, 20 
He 


* 
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He — 1 the le the — — 

And cries, — avert the Omen, and departs. 

So Cravens in the Field are moſt devout, 

And Superſtition is by Fear begrt. r 

Poss jogs along, and knowing well the Way, „ 
= Arrives atReznard's with the ſetting Day. 

The Fox demurely by his Poſtern ſits a 


Whom MaLRIN with aceuſtom d Goodneſs 
| greets. 


Health to my Friend and Kappy mould! be, 
If any one, had brought you this but me- 4 0 
Threats terrible to read, and Pains ſevere, 
Unleſs in * you at Court appear. 


Welcome, quo 'R ENA ARD, and che Now you 
5 bring, | 


The Senate sjuſt, and we ve à Gracious King. 


2 
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My Life, my Lands, to 0 E SAR Trefign, | 
His Pleaſure ſhall diſpoſe of meor mine. 


Heſaid — and while he ſpoke the Traitor thought 
To ruin Mat x IN by a ſecond Plot. 


Then ſmiling he proceeds Tis late you ſee, 
Walk in, for you ſhall ſpend the Night with me ; 40 

Your Letters Ile peruſe, — My Wife prepare 1 
A cleanly Supper of our Country Fare; 

None chooſe to travel by a waning Moon, 

To morrow we l ſet out before the Sun: 

Tell me, my Friend! what Food you fancy beſt, 
Our Honey is like Nectar to the taſt. 


The CaT,— You 1 pardon me tor being free, 
No Nedr's like a Mole [ own, to me. 


_ = — ä 


| Book I or, — FOX, . of 


Then RE NAR D. At the Parſons we ſhall find 
Enough to Feaſt you, now 1 know your Mind; 50 
His Yards, the Pariſh Tithes, are full of Mows, 
Of Cheeſe his Dairies, and of Corn his Houſe, 
Mice rich as Veniſon i in his Barns are bred, 

By Wheat, full plenty, and by Barley fed. 


Heav'ns quo rhe Car, I wiſh you lead me 
there, | 


A Parſon's Mouſe is moſt delicious Fare. 


Strait to his Reverences Recks they went, 
The Cheat with Poss, and Puss with him content. 


Few days had paſs'd ſince RE N ARD had been 
there, 


And kill'd a pullet to the Doctor dear. 65 
The Prieſt prefer d his Poultry to his Books, 
And hard he ſtudicd to deſtroy the Fo x : 

E 2 
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A A Snare 8 provided, by a | Relique bleſt, 


The Thief knew where, and thither guides his 
| Gueſt; | FE 


Points to the Hole, the Mice, ſays be, are there, 
Put in your Noſe, and you may ſmell em here; 
I guard the Paſſage from the cruel Foe, 

But haſte, for early we to Court muſt g9. | 


E _ not, ſays Py 88, how den rie, 
And hungry as I am, I wou'd be wiſe : 7 
Our Rector tho illiterate and dull, | N 

His Purſe is weighty, and his Barns are full, 

So much a Beaſt, that when he aims to preach, 


Lou flatter him too much, to call ĩ Speech; 
He bellows Nonſenſe with ſo loud a Roar, 

A cloven Foot could ſcarce confeſs him more: 

A Beggar by his Birth, by Breeding baſe, | 


Much Land with him is Worth, and Riches 
1 He 
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He fumes eternal Clouds of horrid Funk, 
And when hecan, for nothing, will be drunk: 80 
His Reading, every one will grant, is ſmall, . 
Since well tis known he never reads at all; 

A Mate he has, as wanton as ſhe's foul. 
Deform d in Body, as diſcas'd in Soul ; 
Yer for their Int reſt, they will plod ay plot, 
And have a Hundred Tricks to ſave a Groat ; "rs 
The Levites Cunning to my Colt I've found, 

: And dare not venture, till! ſearch the rd 


AStomach, quo' the Kaare, woud cure > your 
Fear, l 08% 


Vou ſeem too ſcrupulous to like your Cheer: 90 
My Dame will wonder why we ſtay ſo long, 
My Heart's ne r weak, when my Deſire is d 


This fir d the © AT, he marches to the Snare, 


And Thraldom meets him, as it met the B E AR. 
| Wy CuAP- 
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The Trap on Ma Lx in tumbles down, 
When moſt be thought the Mice his own: 


In hempen Pullory detain'd, 

Of Rexanv's Treaſon be ns d. 
But none commiſerates his State, 

Who knew, and Jet, wou'd truſt a Cheat. 


HE Springs give way, and to his ſad 
Miſhap, 


Poor P uss is faſten d to the Parſon's Trap, 
With Looks reproachſul on his Hoſt returns, 
Who in y-joys. and his Reproaches ſcorns, 

The FO x to MaLx1n=—fay, My gentle Gueſt; . 


How well youre treated, how you like your 
Fealt : 2 


The Vicars Vermin have ſuch SM Maws, 
So ſharp their Appetites they need no Sawce 5 


But 
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Bur you, a puss of Quality, ſhould cat 
Your Yeniſon potted, orſhou'd lard your Meat 1 0 
The Parſon, when he ſees you, I ſuppoſe, 


Will pay you ſtill the Honours of his Houſe ; 
You ſing ſo muſically, ſo in Tune, 

I hope you're pleas d, and will have finiſh'd ſoon, 
Is not this better than a ſtarving Court? 

To me, you'l own, you ſtand indebted fort. 


Thus R BNARD railly'd on the Car's Diſgrace, 
Till Light approach d, and made him quit the Place: 
To Faithleſs Gix Au or the Letcher flies, 

And revels in her Arms, on IS GR Ms Joys. 20 
His Fraud ſucceſsful, gives the greater Guſt 

To their ſtoln pleaſures, and enflames their Luſt. 


& | 6 E 4 888 Cnay. 


s 6. 7 he & Ge ty Cee | Book L 


"Gus. XIV. 


TheCa 7 of durance has his . | 
Of Buffets, Kicks, and Cudzel-War ; 
He ſcratches, bites_ and lays about, 
. Till happily his Head gets ut. 
The Rope around bis Neck, and Knat, * 
» He might have periſ}s d on the Spot. 
Is thus with Men in Pow'r and Place, 


- Their Favour baſtens their Diſgrace, 
A middle State is moſt ſecure, 
_ Delt ow ihe Rich, above the For. 


[ S Groans, and ls. the Family af. 
fright; 


Farit mounts his Reverence, and gropes for Light, 

A buried Brand among che Embers glows, 

Which wanting Bellows, with his Mouth he blows 
He tinds the ſlender Wick, alarms the Houſe, 

Aud wakes the Doxy, his pretended Spouſe; 

1. Fo 
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For Day he throws his Caſſock on, 

With Age worn thin, the Shadow of a Gown ; 

His Servants rouſe, and by the Prieſt are told — 
The Murderer of his P u L LET is in Hold. 10 


Broom · Sticks, and ſuch domeſtick Arms they 
ſeize, | 


March out, and find the C a i in little Eaſe. 

On MLK 1N's Bones the ſturdy Vicar beats, 
Puss purrs impriſon d, and his Vengeance ſpits, 
The Cords he ſlackn d which he cou d nt rend, 
And moſt offending wou d the Prieſt offend. 

His Garment by the Wind, abroad is blo wa, 5 
And all the Parſon to his Houſhold ſhewn. | 
M aL x1n the formidable Figure ſpies, 

Leaps in the Gin, and at his Manhood flies. 20 


Gods! quo' the buxom Partner of his Bed, 
What a baſe Wound the bloody Beaſt has made ? 
* Help 
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H elp Ralph — your Maſter to his Paller | bear, 
Ah had i been in any Part but there. 
What Devil this Fury, to undo us ſent, 


The Pariſh will their common Loſs lament. 


The Men mile inwardly, the Women roar, 
Are more concern'd, as like to ſuffer more. 
Puss well deliver d from the threatned Death, 
Tears off the Rope with hisenvenom'd Teeth: 30 
Looſe from the Snare, to Court he took his Way, 
And reach d the Palace with the firſt of Day. 
The King enrag d to ſee the Car alone, 
Commands his Council to adviſe the Throne 


How RNA may be caught, and Juſtice done. 
Wich Terror and Amazement all are ſtruck, 

When thus, Ga E vIN cus to the Senate ſpoke ; 

Princes and Peers! my Judgment may be weak, 

Imparcial yer, and what I think, I ſpeak, 

| 800 The Wc 
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The Laws we make we muſt our ſelves regard, 40 
Which tell us, none ſhould be condemn'd uaheard. 
All Nations in this Common Right agree, 


Ev'n France in this, and nothing elle, is Free; 
Better an abſent Criminal to clear, 

Than Break the Laws which coſt our Fathers dear. 
I humbly move, you ſummon him again. 


King L1oN in a heat, —You move in vain, 
Your Argument is falſe—Who'cre he be 
That's true to him will ſcarce be ſo to Me: 
Beſides, ſuppoſing twas our Royal Will, 50 
Who'l go now he has us d the reſt ſo ill > 


ISir, Gx xv IN cvs to the King replies, 
Il venture, and his wicked Arts deſpiſe. 


The Monarch to the BADOIR, If you dare 


Carry new Letters, and his Craft beware: 
| Their 


K 3 
* 
37 
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k r 
9 4 . 
A1 


„ 


rl bring bim, Sir or r ſee your| Facenc no more, 


i 4 


So Gears d and wt, Renany 
ies, BE -* 


11 5¹ Sold , . 


Whom thus reproying to reform he tries, | 59 


How dar ſt thou by repeated Crimes preſi ume, 
Our Mociarch to provoke, and urge thy Doom? 
Thy cunning, Rena, will not n thee 

D WY; 

Weak arethy Friends, cel | ATR are. * 
Both Prince and People thou wilt find to be 

A Match too mighty for a Wretch like thee. 

His Meſſengers inſulted, ſhou'd the King 

His Army to chaſtiſe the Rebel bring, 

What would become of thee and thine? Prepare 

To prove thy Innocence at C SARS Bar: 

Try all thy Wiles, and ſee what Art can do; 70 

Falſe Pleading is as fortunate as True. | 


CHAT. 
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Cu AP, XV. 


Rana to try bis Cauſe conſents, ; 
4d ſeemingly bis Sins repents. 
I  Conceitedof his Wit, he thought, 
The King to Mercy may be brought: 


Yet Danger keeps him ſtill in doubt, 
; His Gul within, his Foes without; 
< * His Wiſdom knows not wh at todo,, 


Hie dares not ſtay, yet dreads to go. 


HEN RE NARD — Why ſhould 1 e 
Court diſtruſt 


Or fear my Judges, ſince my Cauſe is sjuſt; 
My Injur d Innocence ſoon ſhall clear, 


| If C xs4a xandthe Senate deign to hear. 
5 Scandal, and flying Rumour | defie, 
And none of late by Innuendo's die; 


70 WI I grant my failings, 1 like others have, 


'Tis hard to be a Wit and not a Knave: © 


* — — — l 
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In Trifles he may now and then tort; 
Let for a wondrous honeſt Fellow paſs. 
The Charge of Robbery and Blood, regards 
Tour Triſb Vermin, and their Northern Bards; 
Hibernian Foxes horrid Crimes commit, 
And murder whom they hate, for want of Wit; 
Born in a ditch, his breeding ina Bog. 7 
What wonder ſuch aRen ARD proves a Rogue 2 
Ours may in Miſchief, and a Jeſt delight, 


In Satyr uſeful, tho' malicious bite. 


Freely ſome Peccadillo's I muſt own, 
But wicked Things, alas, I've never done. 20 
Mot of us live by Petty-Larcenies, 

And, but forthoſe, mult ſtarve our Families. 
know the worſt then ; ſhould my Foes prevail, 
A Fine's the Buſineſs, and perhaps a Jail. 

Once favour'd, and their Envy, when in Place, 
Say. How did I abuſe my Maſter's Grace 
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I wiſh the preſent Miniſtry may be ; 

As true to him, as they're unjuſt to Me. 

Should I, their Malice to confound, reveal 
The drift of their Deſigns, and publick Zeal, 30 
They'd curſe their Clamours, and repent too late, 
Their Hate to Me, their Treaſon to the State. 


II go where CæsAR, and my Honour call, | 
And bravely, it oppreſt by Numbers, fall. 


Cnare, 


* 


Lo 
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Cuar P. XVI. 


In pure Aﬀeftion to his Gueſt, 

De Fo x his wicked Life confeſs s 
Part be diſcover d, part conceal 4 

And only what was beſt reveal d. 
Tho Vices which are hid from Men, 


2 Hear Ns All ſeeing Eye are ſeen A 
HE Fox revolving i inhis Mind his Sins, 
Io fear expected Puniſhment begins, 
With feign d Humility before his Spouſe, 
His Children, and his Slaves, a mournful Houſe; 


He owns his former Falſhood to his Friend, 
And promiſes, if Life permits, to mend. 


ThenRenarptoGrevincus—twillbekind J 
By Pity to relieve my burthen'd Mind; | 
Great are my Errors, which L hide in vain; C 
By Conſcience ſeen, and * the World too plain. 
Confeſſion 


we. 


5 
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Confeſſion plenary, and Pains — 
Will eaſe me of the pond' rous Load I bear. 


 Grevixcus tothe Fox—Yout Grief isjuſt, * 


But fondly you to outward Penance truſt; 
Your Soul is foul, and if you'd waſh it clean, 
The Heavenly work muſt be begun within? 


New life, new Manners, and Obedience new, 


Are the beſt proofs that your Converſion's true. 


The Fo x to him My ghoſtly Father ſays, 


There needs no Penitence, if I confeſs, 


GaREVIHN us thus If you reform your Life, 
Juſt to the World, and faithful to your Wife, 
Of your paſt Deeds you'l wipe away the " 
Oc Abſolutionelle will bein al 


* 


Fa 
* 


— Se - __ 
— . 
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In Aſhes, ſays the Wight, and Duſt Il weep, 

And Falls perpetual and Vigils keep: _ 
Few are my Days and evil have they been, 
Defil'd my Body, and my Soul uncican: 
For Widows Snares, for Orphans I have laid, 
Abus d the Poor, the Innocent betray d. 
Hear, all that I have wrong d, my Sorrows hear, 

And ſpare me for my Penitence Sincere ; 

Much Pain, and many Stripes, the B EAR endur d. 
Falſly by me with Honey hopes allur d: 

I led my honeſt Gueſt, to CoLLIN's Snare, 
Laugh'd at my Treaſon, and forſook him there. 
The Car I tempted with a new Device, 

And promis d him his fill of fatten'd Mice: 
Knew where privately a Trap was. aid, 
Thither I led him, and ſaw it catch his Head: 


1 


Of 


— 
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By Prieſts Revenge, and Crucle purſu'd, 

For Life he ſtruggles, and it coſts Him Blood, 
If on the Story of my Crimes fall. 

Alas! twere endleſs to confeſs em all. | 
Grief ſtops my Speech, and [ content prepars 

To ſu fer Penance, like my Guilr, ſervers, 


* .. 


68, "The Craft  Gurtiers, Book L L 


Qn. AP. „ XVII. 


Th Ebbe with ſhow of Truth, 

Bewails the Folly of bis Youth ; 
His Lewdneſs,". and bis 2 declares, 

embling Sighs, and forcin Tears; 
EI 24 makes ſo ws ado, 
His Friend begins to think it true. 
Ab fookſh Mortals ! will you ſtrive 

A Judge Ommiſcient to deceive ? 

Confeſſion, whin 'tis free and pure, 

Js only then a Sinners Cure. 


| Hould I diſcloſe the Secrets of my Soul, 
8 And conſcious of my Guilt reveal it whole: 
Twou d be too troubleſome for both, I fear: 
An Age for me to tell, and you to hear. 
Once an Imperial Palace I explor d, 
And Cocks and Cockerels at Court devour d. 


My 
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My Rival 1s u, I have baſely us d: | 
His Friendſhip injur d, and his Bed abus d. 


An Oath of Celibacy, late I ſwore; 


Proſeſs d a Frier, and the Habit wore 10 
By Piety affected, I believ d, Is 


Fools of beth Sexes, would be beſt deceiv'd. 


The Wo r made frequent Viſits ro my Cell; 
Prais'd my Devotion, and admir'd my Zeal; - ' 
I flatter'd him with Hopes he once might be 
An Abbot, could he live a Monk like me: 
The Sot conſents, and begs that I would pleaſe 
To take his Vow, and give him his Degrees 
A Rope hung always in the Junior's Cell, 


To ring the Mattin, and the Veſper-Bell 20 


Round Is6R1 u, this, I treacherouſſy ty d, 

To diſcipline his Luſt, and Carnal Pride; 

He pulls and rings, the Brothers run to ſee 

Who jingles, and behold ! the Wo 1.x for me: 
f F 3 They 
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They wo 2005 what new Brother they have found. ö 
Beat, bruiſe, and buffet him, and ſorely wound 
The Friers favours he impatient bears, 1 

| Curſes his Vow, and what he (ore, forſweats, 

Their brotherly Corxection I excuſe, g 
By Forms collegiate, and an ancient Uſe. 30 
Degraded ſinoe my holy Cow! I burnt, | 
The Cloiſter fled, and to the World return d. 7 
Our former Theſts, with Is G IM, I renewd, | 
He bore awav the Blame, and I the Food. | 
A fatning Sow I faw with greedy Eye, 

In Hebbinoll, a wralthy Farmer's Stie: 
We went, we murder d her, the Peaſant came, 

Fhe Bacon was my own, and his the Blame 3 

Iſpy d our Hoſt, and made a ſafe Retreat, 
While Is 62 114 was with Clowns and Clubs beſet, 
His vate Wife at ande ebene d. 41 


„eee 


by 
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By Fobbinoll, and his, ſeverely maul. d, 
Again the Cully comes when Hunger call'd ; 


He beggs, I promiſe to procure him Meat, 

And thus the famiih'd Fool in Treaſon greet. ; 
ACocx, in yonder Ruins You will find, 

The Houſe is diſtant, and aſleep the Hind ; 

A Rafter is his Rooſt Away he flies, 
And onarotten Beam the Purchaſe ſpics. 50 
Up ſtupidly he climbs, the Raſter breaks. 
Down tumbles Is 5&1, and the Farmer wakes: 
The Miſchief and the Cauſe he fiercely views, 
And War diſgraceful tothe Wo rt enſues. 

You, Sage Gk vx cu s, pious, and my Friend, 
Your help to cure this ſickly Soul will lend; 

You beſt can tell what Remedy [ want, 


And, if you pleaſe, may Abſolution grant. 

Honeſt, my Life ſhall be to come, and chaſt, 

And n I mourn my Errors paſt. 60 
8 Enough 


- — * 
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Enough, GREVINCUS = the Fox was 
1 
Beliey'd him rennen, ud lis erf : 


With Horror on your Sins You muſt reflec; 
No pray rs, or ſacred Services neglect, - 3 
ntinue your Contrition to the Laſt, 

| And freely I abſolye you for che Paſt. 


A Rod of Willows the Confeſſor made, 
Which heayily on RE a 9's Back he laid. 


Ott you mult expiate your Sins with this, 
Ofc ule the Rod, and, when you uſe it, kiſs: 
Your Truth will then, your Virtue be belicy'd, 
And you, tho late, among the Juſt receiy'd; 
By Faſting you ſhould bring yaur Body ay 


Wear lean i in Fleſh, if * in Grace would grow; 
The 


411 
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The Sick to V ſir, and the Poor relieve, eg 


A bounteous Portion of your Gains to give; 
For chis rr you « ou ght to pray. 


[thank you, fays the Fox, and will __ s 


tant... 


CAP. XVIII. 


As Ruxaxy and the 345610 * 
To Court with tardy ſteps and flow ; | 
The Penitent attempts to fray, 3 


And pluck a Pullet by the Way. 

So hard for Sinners to forbear {| 
When Opportunity is fair: 
Old habits they forſake with Pain, 


And eaſily relapſe again. 42 
REvIxcus, and his New · converted F ciend 
E Their way to Cx54aR and the Senate bend: 
RENARD a College on a Mount beheld, | 


Where Monks i in Solitude and Plenty dwelt. ' 
The 
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The wily Wight with luſtful Eyes n regards 
Geeſe fat, and Pullets in their ſpatious Yards ; ; ' 
And foremoſt was the Cocks Induſtrious Wife, 
In Peril of her Limbs, or precious Liſe: 

He ſnaps the ruddy Dame, and ſucks her Gore. I 
While honeſtly GRE V INCUS trots before. 10 


Who turning chid him * his ſtay, 1 ſee 
What a fine Penitent vou re like to be; 


a. am. IJ 


Is this your Sandity? 2 he cries, forbear, | 
And as you would be ſpar d, the guilcleſs ſpare. 


The Fo x convicted leaves bis wounded Prey; 
"Tis lawful Spoil that happens on the way. 


Says Renarp, had I ſought her, II allow 
The Sin were Mortal, but tis Venial now. 


Gods quoth the B ADGER, how doth this 
eee 19 

With the late Vows you made to Heay'n and Me? 
| So 


— 
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So ſoon your wicked Courſe to renew, 8 


Your Arguments, and weak Evaſions ſnew, 
Who're falſe by Nature, will be never true, 1 
I find your wicked Will is ſtill the ſame, | 7 
Loſt to all Viree, cen the meaneſt, 2 \ 


NIP 


The Fox 1 Your Cenſures I maſt bear 
So Sinners ever with the Godly fare, 
They think they're priviledg d to tail +courſe 
And when a thing is bad to make i ir worſe. 0 | 


Thus they diſputed, till afar they ſaw , 30 
The diſtant Court, and as they nearer draw 


More humble RE NAR D, and more fearful 
grows, 


And trembles at the View of future Woes. _ 


ol | CHAP. 
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Je F o x appears before the Throne 

Which bright with Royal Glories ſome, 
His Peers around the Monarch ſate, 
All Collar d and in Robes of State: 

. Down Renaxp falls on ſuppliant Knees, 
The King's dread Anger to appeaſe. 
ASp — he made, and ſuch a Speech, 

4 45 be hopes might beal the Breach, 

By Dint of Eloquence, and Art, 

Fe turn, bis Treaſ ons to Deſert, 


O* the full Senate, when twas one by 


—— = 
a That Rx N Ax p to the Grand Aſembly came; 
| Unanimouſly they, to ſee him, riſe, | 

And whom they fear'd, or pity or deſpiſe; 


Before the Monarch on his Knees he falls, 
And loudly with the reſt for Jyltice calls. 
. 


Lowly 


— . 8 b 
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Lowly, O C&5A! like my State I bend, 
And your good Pleaſure at your Feet attend; 
For Judgment, and the Law 1 humbly ſae, 
My greateſt Crime has been my Faith to you. 10 
Had I, like ſome, whoſe impious Race have ſold | 
Your Subjects Charters and their Lives for Gold, 
Your darling Heroes ſent to certain ate, 
And ſordidly retir'd from publick Hate: = 
Your Armies to the Foe, Your Fleet betray'd,- 
This Danger had nor threatn'd now my Head; 

| 


Like theſe, proud Manſions, I might then have 


built, 


And rais d a florid Family by Guilt. 

But well I counſell d to my Country juſt; | 9 
True to your Int reſt, and a Royal Truſt: 24 
No cruel Principles of holy Zeal : | 
Debauch'd my Duty from the publick Weal. 
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The wrong ' d, in vain, did no Perition bring, 
Belov d by them, and favour d by the King, 
Learn d in the Laws, in Letters too confeſt, 

An Artiſt and a Judge, if not the beſt. 

Nor needed, to ſupply my want of Senſe, | 
Round Periods, and unmeaning Eloquence; 

Great and important, like my Heart, ſincere 
My Services in Word, and Action, were. 30 
Secure in Innocence, above their Reach, 


Who charge, and wanting Evidence; Impeach, x 


Kings net with multitudes of Votes ſhould go, 
If Fortune, or Cabal have made em ſo 
But Truth diſſembl d, or conceal d, explore, 
And equally protect rhe Rich and Poor: 

The Heads of Party 5, and the Tools, chaſti ſe⸗ 
And none ane but the Good, Ty Wile. 


| tho 
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The King — Peace, Recreant Who more can 
bear? 


Thy vile Defence, and wicked Plea to haves ; 40 
The Verdict paſt, thy Sentence is to come, 
Enormous as thy Crimes, ſhall be thy Doom. 
How durſt thou vindicate thy wretched Cauſe 2 
A lewder Villain never urg d the Laws. 
Nor want we of thy Treaſon, preſent Proof, 


Lord Bxvin's Wounds, and MAL INS are 
enough. 


Our Meſſengers abus d, our Will your Sport, 
Our Slaves will next inſult us in our Court. 


Heay'ns! quo the Fo x, no Reaſon can ] ſee 
Why B& v1n's Folly ſhould be charg d to Me; 
Poor CoLL1n's Hives he purpos d to ſurprize, 
And MALER IN to deſtroy the Parſon' O Mice. | 

The 


95 


The Fools, forſooth, had rather ſteal than vi] 
And richly for their Thefts a Rope deſerve. 
Who cou'd ſuppoſe ſuch filly Robbers came 
From Cxs ax? and abuſe his ſacred Name? 

To filch, and pilfer, yer pretend to bring 

A large Commiſſion from a mighty King; 
Forgive me, Sir, if wrongfully I thought 
The Ca Ta Coxcotnb, and the B AA N 4 Sot. 60 
My Enemies, Alas! I fee are heard, 

While none my Anſwer or Excuſe tegard, 
Let Racks, or Fires, or Gibbets be my Fate; 
I gladly die a Martyr to the State; 

Yer truſt by Mercy till to be forgiv'n, 

The darling Attributes of Kings and Heav n. 
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He ſaid—A Murmur through the Senate ran, 
And Rx NAR to expect the worſt began; 
All fly the Favrite, when they ſaw him loſt, 


| And moſt they curſe him, who had flatter'd moſt. 
C HA P, 
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Caar XX. 


"The Bill again the Fo x is read, 
And paſt, indR xNaxd dum d to bled. 


A Witch had ſaid; bis death ſhould be 
In pendent Poflare on 4 Tree. 


The Thief on Prophecy looks back, 
And thinks the Rope about bis Neck: 
Otly each Party, as they wiſh, diſpute/ 
H His Foes accuſe him, and his Friends 
confute; | | 

The Many for the F o x's Death declare; g 
Some vindicate the Car, and ſome the BEAR: 
For RRN ARD few—His old Acquaintants fly, 
Or with Majority of Votes comply. 


The Charge by Evidence authentick youch'd, 


The Bill's thrice read, and with the Scepter 
touch d. 


King 


" "as 


6 
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King Li oN thus Our Enemies will own 

Much Mercy has been fatal to the Throne: 
Traitors our Royal Clemency abuſe, = 
Stand out unpuniſh'd, and the Laws refuſe. 

A baſe Impoſtor, by a Tyrant bred, 

With Hopes of Empire from the Factions fed . 
Some here —as Is OR I u, if he pleas'd, could tell, 
Are brib d by foreign Pow rs, and wiſh em well. 
He ceasd—Tumultuouſly the Senate cry, 
Long live the King, and let the Rebels die. 


RE NAR p attainted is, in deep Deſpair, 
Hoop'd faſt in Hemp, and fetter d at the Bar: u 
Of Gibbets only, and of Ropes he thinks, v 
And at the dreadful Name of Hanging ſhrinkg A 
But ſee - their Mirmidons the Sheriffs bring, H. 
And out the Criminal is lugg'd to ſwing. If 
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©h.x XXi. or, ; th rO%, Ce. 5 


— * 1 . 
2 as 


Cn AP. XXI. *. 928 


Sir I$6x1M ke to . 

The Felon faſten d to the Tree. 

His Hands are pinion'd to his Bath, 
And Rope, foretold, about his Neth. 
Amid the Curſes of his Foes, 

Poor RN AA p tothe Gallows Ces 3 
To deflin'd Execution led 

By Conſtables and Teomen dread, 
Where many pretty Tricks are plaid, 

And Speeches notable are made, | 


"JEW Friends had R E NAR D, and, 6 tholF 
but few 


Who durſt, when Fortune was ſo falſe be true, 
Yet ſome were to be ſeen, who faithful kepr, 
And own'd him to the laſt, and ſorely wept. 


How happy had he been, b:lov'd, and great; 
If to right Uſes he had put his ä 
G 2 | Mis 


| 
| 
| 
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His — cry, What Pity his 5 
Should ſtain the ancient Honours of our Race? 
Why ſhould we witneſs to his ſhameful Fall 
Unheard, neglected, and deſpis d by all. 10 
At home we rather with our Wives ſhould grieve; 


They ak to Cæs Ax then, and ask his Leave. 


Peers, Pow rs, and Sages, - thus the King 
replies, | 


I know you to be loyal, juſt, and wiſe. 
ThoJuſtice to the Mob I can't refuſe ; 

Your Counſel I am loth, your Pray'rs, to loſe, 
The Faction runs on B; uu i Ns fide you ſee, 

| Who better has deſerv d to ſwing than he; 

And yet your Coſen muſt be hang d, tis true, 

But that ſhall never make me part with you. 20 


. 


Again the Car and ſqualid BR bind 
The Fo xs hands, and pinion him behind. 


The 


] 


Ch. xxi. or, the FOX, &c. 85 
The moſt invet rate was the WOL r, imbru'd 
With Innocent, to him well reliſht, Blood; 

In Name aud Noiſe a formidable Beaſt, 

Who rul'd with BRU IN, and controul'd the reſt: 
Imperious, dull, in Faction only brave, 

To his own Self · conceit an arrant Slave: 
Wealthy not Wiſe, for here we joyn with Fame, 
His Wiſdom and his Wealth were much the ſame. 
To Kings a bitter Foe, to thoſe at leaſt 
Who thought his Parties and his Parts a Jeſt 30 
But IS6R1M's Malice, in Diſgrace, has ſhew'd, 
Fools may do Miſchief, who can do no Good. 
He ſhoves, and preſſes thro' the gaping Throng. 


Come on, he cries, and bring the Thief along: 
Some fetch the Halter, ſome the Ladder bring, 
Il guard him ſafe, and ſee him fairly ſwing. 
G 3 Hale 
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Haſte— ſhould the Wight eſcape us by che Way, 


We dearly for our Negligence ſhall pay. 40 


YetREN a RD, tho of Reſcue he deſpairs, 


Laughs at the Car, and thus his Bondage jeers. 


7 beg you, MaLx1n, for a Prieſt to ſend, 
To caſe my Mind, and help a dying Friend; 

To print my laſt Confeſſion when kmdead, 

To tell for what I hung, and what I faid "Bp 

MW hat Sabbaths ] profan'd, how oft been drunk, 
Or f ported Reprobate with wanton Punk. 
Your Hoſt, the Vicar, is diſcreet and grave, 
'Tis ſuch a one I want, and ought to have. 50 


| know he loves you, and am ſure wou d be 
nine. 


The Fox perſiſts to ridicule the Fop, 


pile [5GR1M Was employ'd to truſs him up; 
| | Look 
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Look ſharp— the Knave, as ſlipp'ry as an Eel, - 
perhaps may wriggle thro our Fingers ſtill: 
Lord BRU I intreat you, have a Care. 


My Life for his, II warrant, quo the Be A R. 
Till you re juſt ready, leave the Loon with me, 
Fix you the Tackle, and prepare the Tree. 60 


The Queen in Beauty, or in Jewels bright, 

Was coming to behold the Tragick Sight. 

On Female Majeſty the People ſtare, 

And turn from RE N AR bo all to look on her. b 


Then Is G 1M Are you mad, to looſe the 
Rogue? | 


I know the Malice ofthe cunning Dog ; 


Shou'd 


G 4 
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Shou d be Let ; feodn us, you l in vain be vext, 
And each of you will fear his Neck is next. 


The Fox If Juſtice, Is IM, you deſpiſe, 
Friendſhip, or Gratitude, or nearer ties, 79 
My Kindred-Blood within your noble Veins 
Shou'd move your pity toa Couſins pains. 

Your Care is needleſs, Im alas, roo weak, 

A ſilken Thread, a Spiders Web, to break. 
For what are you ſo barbarouſly rude? | 
And why this Ill do you reward for Good 2 
Your Wife, a loving, and a tender Dame, 
Wich bitterneſs of Soul wou d ſee my Shame. 


II daſh my Halberd in your Teeth, yo Brute, | 
CriesB RUIN in a Rage, yo'Slave, be mute. 80 
Come, nooſe him quickly with the fatal Knct, 


W el reach him, Brother Is GRIM, how to plot. 
CHAP. 
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Char. XXII. 


Ah dire patibulary Sight! 
Ab diſmal Caſe of Mortal Wight ! 
On Ladder mounted, R NAR p ſtands, 
With Head in Cap, and pinion d Hands, 
The Sheriff waits the Word to give, 
And Carman is in haſt to drive. 
The Fox, who didn't like the Jeſt, 
Now thinks it Time to aft his beſt: 
If poſſible, to get a Day, 


And keep his Enemies in Play. 
| I SPray'rs are vain, and ev'ry Arthetry'd, 
H The Thief's tuck'd up, and to the Gib- 
e 
By Guilt, Remorſe, and deadly Terror ſtung, 
He 'begs to make a Speech before he hung. | 
Tbe sheriſt, in his Place as vile a Swain 
As any have been ſince pinch-gut Bethe!'s reign. 
Tos 
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To ET Evidence, and J ury 8 pack, 
No Whiggiſh Knight like him, nor Modern Jack, 
Denies the Criminal an Hour to pray, 0 
And bids him "__ what he has to ſay. 10 F 


ThenRzxirp to the Croud — Good People 
hear, In 


The Death, you long have threatned me, is near: 
My Sins yet heavy on my Conſcience lie, 

In Pity let me eaſe it ere Idie; 

A day of Penitence, prolong'd, would do; 

And this his Majeſty will grant to you: 

A large Confeſſion of a recent Crime, 
Important I could make, if I had Time: 

But this, Fl only to the King relate, 5 

'Tis Cxs Ax Intereſt, and concerns the State. 20 
Small Venial Treſpaſſes I here will own, 
As robbing Orchards, Cottages undone. 


Geeſe 1 
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Geeſe, Chickens, Ti ok and all ſorts of Fowl, 
Young Coxeys, Pigs, and little Lambs I ſtole. 
Sir IS6R1M, tho' ſo wondrous buſie here, 


Has ſhar'd the Plunder, and the Shame ſhou 'd 
_ ſhare. 


Him more than once, when we were wont toroam, 


In friendly manner I invited home. 

My Board Icover'd with my Winter-Store, 
Whole Joints the Glutton from my Table tore; 30 
He ſnatch'd ſo much, or ſecretly would ſteal, 
My Family has ſcarce been left a Meal. 


Yet thank our Stars, we were not always Poor, 


Our Money eaſily provided more: 
A Golden Treaſure in a Ruin lies, | 
I found it, and to none reveal'd the Prize. 
A King's profuſe Expences 'twou'd ſupply, 
And when I cou dit ſteal, Ius d to buy; 
Let 


92 TheGrafty garde, Book L 


| Yet bred a Trader, I had rather . 
And more thro Wantonneſs, than Want to rob - 


Ten Teams and Waggons with the wealthy 
Freight 


Could hardly carry off the pond'rous Weight. 
Some Foreiner I gheſs d the Riches ſent 
To purchaſe Votes againſt the Government : 


Had Lowvoy been amongſt us I ſhould ſwear, 

He brought it not to give, but loſe ir here. 

The War, for I forgot it, knows the Lord © 
Who maſs d the Money up, and made the Hoard. 


King L1oN, when the Felon talk d of Gold, 49 
Cryes loudly from a Scaffold Carman, hold, 
Inform us, RE NA RD, where the Treaſure lies, 


Speak out, the Fury of thy Foes deſpiſe. 


The F ox— For what can ſuch a Heap be hid, 
But Miſchief to the King: which Heav n forbid. 
| 1 
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My Nos if were dead, beliere their Plot 
Wou' d thrive, or with the Witneſs be forgot. 
Their Treaſon, Sir, I ſooner had declar'd, 
Had Rx NAR b, as he humbly beg'd, been heard. 
The Money ſtill is there, where late it lay, 

Il ſhew your Majeſty the ſecret way. 60 


The King longs greedily to touch the Store, 
And RE NAR D's Cauſe goes better than before. 


. 
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Ab, Gold, the Bane of buman Life, 45 
 TheWiſeman's Miſs, the Miſers Wife ; © 
Rehgion, Honour, Laws are ſold, 

And Empire chaffer d oft for Gold; 

For thee the Soldier ſtornis the Breach, 
And Faction makes a flarid Speech. = 

For thee the Prieſt, his Barns to fill, 

Vows Loyalty againſt bis Will ; 

To loſe a Living Fat, he's lth, 

That's cheaply purchas d with an Oath 

He curſes inly, while he ſwears, 
Aud nere is loyal, but at Pray rs. 
1 " JER Majeſty, as Queens were wont of 
A ; 
Was finely tickled with his Tale of Gold, 
And, ſmiling gracious on the Fo x, replies, 


You muſt not think to cheat us with your Lies. 
" . It 


ö. 
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If you the Ready, as you ay, prodi uce, 


Truſt me F1 diſengage you from the Nooſe. 


In theſe our wicked Days, tis hard to find 

A Woman, that for Money won't be kind. 

So Scandal ſays— Bur I with Horror hear Ps 
AStory ſo reproachful to the Fair ; a 


And rather, as in decency we ought, 


Think em all honeſt, than ſo many naught. 


TheFo *— Alas f Is this a Place to ler 
And thus ſhou' d I prepare my ſelf to die? 
My Friends, my Brethren, will be found, I fear, 
Not wholly guiltleſs, as I wiſh they were: 
Nor durſtlin my lateſt Hour preſume 
By Falſhood to prevent a Righteous Doom. 
Soon wou'd the King diſcover the deceit, 
And ſoon return me to this wretched State. 20 
A 
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A Plot, and Gold, to be at once reveal d, 
Not long the Monarch to determine held. 


Say RE NAR p, and conſider well the Thing, 
Tis hard, and dangerous to deceivo à King. 


Gods] I deſie the lewdeſt of my Foes, 


To urge, I ever wou don you impoſe; 
The World might well believe me then, a Fool, 


N Aslooſe as Isa and as Buuix dull. 

Since firſt Her Majeſty the Tidings lead, 
Her Bowels Royal at the Treaſure yern'd, 30 
And leaning fondly to the Monarch's side, ö 
She pats his pretty Cheek, and thus She cry d, 


I 


— 
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It Seb y tender Heart, my Lac und 
King. iteriol güte s chm 02 
You mult; not, Faich, au muſt nat ket, him 
leips. 


01 222331 21 
You'l kill me wich your Vee ſhould you be 
it; "T7 4 | 4 14 45 1 N 201 


To bim ſo cruel, ſo unkind to me 
ad 03 2761 F , aint ot of), bal 


The Lin: —— We bid bim, what 3 


6 declare, 
And as we like his Story, be dall fare. OR.” 


1 21. 1 
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Then R * NA RD ro o the Throne — 26,209 
For my Souls Quiet 440 of my Country 8 ; Good ; 
My Kindred | forlake, and neareſt Blood : 2 40 
My Soy reign, And his beaureous Quebm to gel 
At large the Treafons dfthdirFoes conf”? * 
Twas Night, And b by a RiverSBank'! ſtodg, 
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Which water d, in its ; Courle, an ancient Wood. 


4445 


When ſtarting from bebind a Haughchoca Buſh, 
I ſaw a Courtier, and my Couſin run; 
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. 4 $ 4 " 0 
25 1 
- b 


. 5 8 
- >» oy A . 
Ste, 


2 9 8 "The 9 Curtiers 


1. — hink by the Tail, and ak'd him why 
80 much a Stranger, ſo ſurpriz'd and ſhy 2 
 HaRenaxv, quo my Couſin, is it you? 


As high in Faction as in Fortune low; 


Book I 


You ſee, poor Courtiers! what we're forc'd to do, 
Fora wet Day, Im willing to provide, 


And, tho” 'tis little, what I have to hide. 
The Times may turn, when ever it ſnall be, 


For you it may be well, tho bad for me. 
Our good old King's with Infidels you know, 


igt fit, d' ye think, it ſhould be always ſo ? 


Lord B RUIN, in the North, pretends a Zeal 


For Cou ntry-lntereſt, and Common-Weal: 


Tho that's a ſpecious popular Pretence, 


70 colour his deſigns againſt his Prince. 60 


Sir Is ax 1M, from the Weſt, his Clowns will 
bring, 


'To reinſtrate our abdicated King. 


GRUMBLE to morrow will to Turiy go, 


With | 
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With Letrers he's diſpatch'd by Beaſts of f Note, 
Who only, as the Sultan bribes em, Vote. 

Arms, Troops, and Money we've in private got, 
And nightly in this Wood concert the Plot, 
Some for a State-Republican proteſt; 

The Wiſeſt of che Party theſe and beſt. 70 
Some, by Election, would diſpoſe the Crown, | 
And pitth'd on Ba vin, or the Fool his Son. 
Some, tho a little, yet an honeſt, Part, 

Would give the new Dominion to Deſert; 

And all, thro Luſt of Favour or Revenge, Te 
Reſolve, whatever happens, they will change. 7 
On you the Party, and the Prieſts depend; 

Our preſent Sov reign is to Whiggs a Friend, 

An Oath you've taken — that's a trivial Caſe, 2 

| ſvore Allegiance too to keep my Place. © 80 


To Court my Couſin, to my Houſe en“ "Hi 
He ſcem d with me, and I with him content. 
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The B Ab GE R's Father next the Truth geclard. | 
To me and mine by many Ties endear d, 

Onee by their Chairman they were ſummon'd all 
To drink at Iso RI M's Caſtle and Cabal, 


Their Meetings they at Midnight held, like 
Owls, | 


And toaſted Treaſon ore their fowing Bowls. 5 


The Sire G. REVIN GUS to his Conſort reels, 
And wheedled by the Dame the Plot reveals; 90 


What hoſtile Troops, and when they ſhould 
invade, | 


What Ports to forein Fleets ſhould be betray d, 
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What Soldiers pr mis d' in the War to joyn, 
Who own'd the Caule, and manag'd the deſign, 
What Favrites, if the Project did ſucceed, 

Should hang what others on a Scaffold bleed, 
What Grants the future Monarch ſhould reſume; 


What Lords muſt travel, who ſhould oy a 
home, 


32 
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a What 1 Lands would fall to good. Sie Lent 
Lot, | 99 


Andjoyn with thoſe that he from Round. head got. 
The BADGERS Wife, a merry prating Dame, | 
Next Viſit to my Ladies Toilet came, 1 
Much Scandal, and a Touch or two of 7. hat, 85 
And who, and who together, was the Chat. 


What Modes were out, what F aſhions come from 
France: | Iv ir: & 


For Clary, who declar d, and who for Nants : vi 
What City-Wives, their Husbands wou d forſake;; 
What Poets ſhou'd be ne and who ſhoud 
9 25 
What Beauties at th' Apartments or a Park: 
What Lady loſt her Money, who her Spark. 1 0 
Much of the Foul was ſaid, much of the Fair, bs 
And ill of ev ry one that was not there. : 
The Viſit done, the Female B ADGER ſat, 
And thus accoſted my attentive Mate, 
Maas NE I, * | * 
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bo "Kindneſs Couſin, to your Spouſe, and you, 
le tell you, as a Secret, ſomething new. 
Things, ſoon at Court, will have another F ace, 
Some Beaſts be out, and others put in Place; 
The King, they ſay, muſt march among the reſt, 
And | ſhall be a Counteſs then, at leaſt; I20 
The Money 8 raig'd, a major Part i is got, 5 
And nothing, now, is wanting, but a Vote. 

My Wife, as humble as ſhe is, and ſage, 

Wouw'd gladly have a Title, and a Page. 

A- bed ſhe tells me all that I might joyn, 

Jo ſhare the Profits of the grand Deſign. 

The Fable of che Frogs, told the Dame, 

And fear d, to change our fate wou d be the ſame. 
The People once, of the loquacious Kind, 

To abdicate their Monarch were inclin'd; 130 
He govern d well — But he had reign'd too long. 
And out they all will have him, right or wrong. 


18 
To 
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To Fove they pray— By Fove a Stork is ; ſent, 
Who joyfully accepts the Government. 

Not Anjou went mord readily to reign, 
Where Lewis ſent him, o're the Dons of Spain. 
This Alien neither ſpares the Great nor Small „ 
But Friend, or Foe, alike devours em all. 

Yet fond to finger, if I could, the Coin, 

When Cynthia in her Orb began to ſhine : : 140 
I ſearch'd the Woods: and bury d in the Ground 
wy Couſin's Treaſure, and his Crew 8, a found. 
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The P gx 2 Faber —f al gone 
Is char I; by 'fis dnigracious Son 
— . m againſt the Throne, 
U— — Bzsar 
To rout.the Ring by Battle fair, 
Or on his Rojal Perſon _ .. 
For ſeeking Aid of Neighb ring Kings, 
ald the beide — Gb 
_ To:fuarcar when Witneſſes 2 g 


Foe, Friend, or Father, all come in. 


I 


H me! How wretched is my Fate! that 1 


12 Muſt tell for what I ſaw my Father 
ie; 


You all have heard that lately on a Tree 

He hun —and now you wiſh the ſame of me: 

Twas t e kind Death chat he was pleas'd tochuſe, 

Nor forc d, but of himſelf, he ty'd the Nooſe; 
| 5 Tho 


— 
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Tho haply, had he ſtaid ost Week, 


The Hangman's Worſhip rn bare done che 
Tick. | 


cs in and IS G IMs cloſe Deſigns he ines, 
And many, by tis Wiles, to help em, drew. 10 
He usd the Party's Treaſure as his own, | 
Where hidden only by the Chiefs was known. 
Abroad my Father by the B A R was ſent, 
But ſtock d himfelf with Caſh before he went · 
1 watch d, and follow d him a pathleſs Way. 
Where cover d in a Cave, the Mammon lay: 
A Stone remov d he dives into the Hole, 
And back again he bolts with Pockets full; 
On the Caves Mouth, again he rouls the Stone, 


On this he puts a Turf, and beats it down. 20 
Thus Fortune, ever friendly to the bold, 


My Search ſucededed, and reveal d the Gold. 
7916 e H bas i | 02 NN. My 
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My Father, — his Letters 5 receives, hs 
A Banquetto the B EAR, andIsGR1M gives. 


What Kings, what States, what Cities he ſhould 
„ 


What Treaties he ſnou d make, they VE agree. 


What Tow * and when their Quota s they ſhou'd 
en 


What Pow'r ſhou'd Men, 15 who ſhou'd _y 
en 


The Thing's reſolv'd, away 4 Envoy ſpeeds, 
Much Peril paſs d, and, as he wiſh'd, ſucceeds. 39 
Some promis'd Soldiers, others Ships of War, 
And all are ready to aſſiſt the B E a R. 
While in his Embaſſy he thrives abroad, 
I cafe the Party of the pond'rous Load: 
A Hole beneath a Poplars ancient Shade, 
To hide it for my proper Uſe, I made; 

The Mammon to a ſafer Place remove, 
Known only to my ſelf, and Heay'n above. 


— } 


CHAT. 
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Can Ar. XXV. 


De Fo x bis Fatber's Fate declaret, 
And how be ſped in bis Affairs; 

And when They found the Money Lone, 
How He, and all the Faction moan. I 
Hon RE NAA p Senior in Deſpair, 
Suſpends at length, in open Air. | 
The Crew prevented of their Coin, 

Turn Loyal to the Royal Line. 

So far does this Deponent ſay, 

And] Jou, that will believe him, may. 


Long the Borders of the Rhine he coaſts, 
Still treating for Auxiliary Hoſts, 
Cities, and Provinces, by cloſe Intrigue, 
And Soy reign Pow'rs he drew into the League, 
To march their Armics for the next Campeign . 


And ſafe, and is d, return d again. 


G RUM. 


0 
& 
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enun BL E and Is RIM of the Grand Deſign, 
At BR UI x's met, ore Politicks and Wine; 


To theſe my Father enters, and relates x 
What Hopes of Succout from de. Neighb ring 


hi TAIT 
My Lords In what | ould; your Will: is "Pi 


For Dangers dreadful, I was forc'd to run. 


O're 1 8 Huntlmen, and cheir Hounds pur- 
| u' 


And Fate had folloy'd, but my Heels were good. 


Your Forein Strength is in chis Roll contain d. 
What Soldiers liſted, and what Princes gain'd ; 
Who early i in the Spring will all be here, { 


Io fight the Tyrant, and advance the BEAR. 


This— thank my Stars— This horrible Deſign 


Was well diſcover, and the Service mine. 


Thence t to the Cave chey w. went to ſee the Store, 


And, ſince contributed to carry more. 5 
The 
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The Bank blown up, "this all: are in Surprize : = 
Fach fears his Fellow, and to ſave him flies. | 
My Father of his Golden Hopes bereft, 
Not a poor Teſter of the Treaſure left, 
With hideous howling, rends the vaulted Skies, 
Then round his Fated Neck his Garter ties. 
A Bough. hung ore him, tempting to Deſpair, 
Where Lovers oft die Martyrs to che Fair 1 30 
A Ditty to the Dear ve heard em Sing. 
And bleſs the Tygrefs, and deere 
From thence he leaps— | Ah, diſmal Leap for me, 
"Tis Death to tell i it, but itwas worſe to ſee, . 
Thus by my Cunning, Sit, Iebalkd your Foes, 
The Source of my Diſgrace, and. preſent . Woes. 
Their Guile Jnodted, and they, (Sbesd by 1 me) 
Has brought a Loyal Subject to the Tree. 
My Services, as Merit I might plead, 
Ry To turn the Stroke fm my deyoted Head. 45 
Yet 


110 e The Cafe Book 1. 


vet to your Clemency my Cauſe Il 8 
And only as your Gift, my Life receive. 


/ CC 


— 
1 


| Cu ary: XXVI. 


Queen L 10 nN, when bis Tale was told, 
Impatient longs to touch the Gold, 


His Sufferings, and Her Hopes to find | 


The Money, move her Royal Mind. 


She thinks him true, why ſhou'd She not? 
When ſomething good was to be got. 

Befides a Gallows one wou d hope, 
Might mend his Manners, and a Rope. 
For Folks, when Hangman i is ſo nigh, 
Have lttle Stomach ſure tolie. 


Te E Queen— For Women will to Wealth 


Would feign be — the ſorſeit Coin; 


incline, 


Commands 


11. 
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Commands him to — what he hm | : 
And promiſes to ſave him from his Foes. 


The King, the cries, is ready to forgive, 
Say where the Money is conceal'd, and live. 


Ah Madam, quo the Criminal, tis hard, 
That Rebels ſhould receive my juſt Reward, 
Twere moſt ridiculous for me to own 
Where lies the Gold, and I my ſelf have none; 10 
In reaſon I demand, If I declare 
The Place — a Pardon firſt, and then a Share: 


That Thieves, and Traitors * divide the 
| Store, 


And fatten by my A. when J. m no more. | : | 


"Cad Her Maity replies, | my Lord jo 


Shall Gen your Pardon, I engage my Word. 


vhs The 0e done, BookT 


NUTS HUE: — 4-4S 66-7 _—_—_ — a2 * d » — 


A portion of the Treaſure call be — {LI 
Some for the Peoples Uſe, and ſomefor mine 


Then Rx MAR D By your Grace, if I receive 
My Maſter's Pardon, or a long Reprieve, '' 20 
The Cave not only 1'l confeſs, bur ſtrive 
By furure Service to deſerve to live. 

Til pay to Hear timy Vows for him and you, 
Nor ever was ſo falſe, as Filbe true. 
Be your Reign Happy, as it yet has b cen, 

The braveſt Monareh, and the faireſt Queen. - 
- King L10 to his Queen my Dear, beware, 
He moſt deceives, when moſt he — = 

Pretended Secreets he would oft diſcloſe, ' 
| And on our Royal Wiſdom thus impoſe. 30 
Plots he has made to rerrify the Throne 
Mich feign' d Confpiracies, and all his own. 
With 
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With me he knows, his Fictions wou'd n't * 


And now, I ſee, he hopes to flatter you: 
Believe not, Madam, his deceitful Tongue, 


Truſt me A greater Villain never hung. 


ö Queen L 10N was not balk'd ſo ſoon, nor mute, 
Nor wanted Words to manage the Diſpute. 


How can you ſo uncharitable grow, | 
Once wicked, to ſuppoſe, he Il ſtill be ſo? 40 
His Friends, his Kinſmen, has he not accus'd 2? 
And prov'd by others you've been more abus d 
His Father's Treaſon, has he not confeſt 2 
Some Rebels he has nam'd, and mark d the reſt, 
You muſt not, will not my Requeſt refuſe, 


But fave poor RENARD from the threatning 
Nooſe. 


The Monarch ina rage replies, You till 


Oppoſe your Reaſons to our Royal Will. 
OY | | 


Our 
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Our ſacred Ears you deafen with your Din, 


And never end your Talk, when you begin. 50 
You vex our Reign with your Domeſtick Strife, 
And much you are a Queen, but more a Wife. 
Well— ſince you'l have it ſo, the Wight is free, 
On Terms in Prudence, we mult firſt agree. | 

His Life to come, ſhall piouſly be led, 

Our Summons, and our Officers obey'd. 

Again if he offends, he ſees the Rope, 

The Cart, the Tree. and what he has to hope. 
We'l ſearch into the Plot, and if we find 

His Evidence is honeſt, muſt be kind. 60 
To Canada wel elſe tranſport the Knave, - 
And he to arrant Slaves hall be a Slave: 
Or (end him to Barbadoes, like a Thief, 
To hale and hough, and live on 7ri/h Beef: 
To ſuffer Caribbean Diſcipline, 

A luſty Laſh, and then a Lick with Brine, 
5555 Tho' 


” 
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Tho worle than hanging, this, the Fo x replies, 
This I ſhall merit, if my Tale is Lies. 


A Life of Sanctity, and Care, he vows, 
and Zeal Eternal for the Monarch's Spouſe. 


Cn ae XXVII. 


His Neck from Hempen Collar free, 

He leaves Sir Is G 1M in the Tree. 
Dorn RR NAR p leaps, and to the Throne 

The Speech continued, he begun. 
The Country, be pretends to tell, 
, He names the Wood, the very Cell, 

Where late the Wealth collected lay; 
And who can what he ſays gainſay? — 
Let all then who ſuſpect his Plot, 
Go ſee — if it be there, or not. 


T. RIM unwillingly obeys the King, 
And ſlips the Pris ner thro the fatal String, 
; 12 Proſtrate 


* | 
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Proſtrate he falls before the Royal Pair, 

Whole dawning Fayour ſhews the Weather fair, 
The Cloud that threatn'd him, before it flies, 
And proudly he looks up, with other Eyes. 
Thus ſings the Poet — For in Days of old, 


Tales mean as Rx N AR 's were by Poets told; 
But ſimple Truth in lowly Verſe will ſeem 

To faſhionable Wits, a Vulgar Theme. 10 
Ore Midnight Bowls, if they the Muſe condemn, 
The iober Muſe may do as much by them; 
And naked to the World the Crimes expoſe, 
Which cloath'd in Fable, ſhe bur faintly ſhews. 
ToR ina RD wereturn— He kneeling gives 
Thanks to her Majeſty, by whom he __ 


Bleſs d be the **. the beauteous Queen be 
bleſs d, 


Their Goodneſs ever be by me confes'd, 1 
5 Sooner 


cr 
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Sooner, hecrics, ſhall Envy ceaſe to rail, 55 


And Modeſty ore Impudence prevail. 20 
Prieſts ſooner ſhall to Sets forget their hate, 


Than I your Mercy, or be found ingrate. 


In Flanders, fertile to the lab'ring Swains, © 


Unwaſted by the War, a Wood remains. 


Some give it one, and ſome another Name, 


The Neighbours Huſtelo, unknown to Fame. 
A Rapid River thro' the Foreſt runs, 


Which on his Banks beholds an Hundred Towns. 


Here N ature is at Peace, and ever ſmiles, 
While all around it is the Soldier's ſpoils. 30 
Sweetly, here Birds begin their Mattin Song, 
And Philomel at Night bewails her Wrong. 


An Oak with ſpreading Branches crowns the 
Wood, 


Which twice three Ages has the Tempeſt ſtood. 
„„ The 
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5 The feather'd Nations people all his 1 Boughs, 
And at his knotty Root a Fountain flows. 
Near a deep Cave, and dark, you muſt explore, 
Deſcend your ſelf, and ſeize the precious Ore. 

' Your Majeſty had belt in Perſon go, | 
© That none the Secret | reveal, may | know. 40 
You'l find a Crown Imperial with the Gold, | 


Worn as 'tis ſaid, by Emmeric of old : 
The Party purchas d it for Br vin's Head, 


If you ſhou'd abdicate, and they ſucceed. 

Rich Pearls and Jewels, in a Place obſcene, 

Arc hid incended for his dowdy Queen. 

Since, ſacred Sir, the Treaſure is {o Grear, 

Your Loyal Slave, you wonnot ſure forger ; 

But when, as ſoon you touch the boundleſs Store, 
Believe him honeſt, tho abus d, and Poor: 50 
Then ſhall pray, as I'm in Duty bound, 


That o're the World, your Rinn may be re- 
non d. CHAP, 


7 
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of HA p. XXVII. 


The F o x emboldned with $ 1 
With Artifice and much Addreſs, 
Prepares another Golden Bait, 
And acts again bis old Deceit. 

May all who greedily g give Ear 

To every tempting Thing they hear; 

By Knaves be cully d falſe as be, 

And cunning too, if ſach there be. 185 
Who can ſo well the Truth diſguiſe, 
They mayn't diſtmeuiſh it from Lies: 


OT wholly did the King believe the Wight, 


Nor wholly would his Counſel ſeem to 
Night. 


But anſwers grave—** If Re NARD thou'rt fin- 
cere,  - N 


What need that we Our ſelf ſhou's go ſo far: 


14 For 
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For us to travel is below our Stare, 
We have not yet, and ſhall begin too late. 

Of Flerus and the Maeſe, a famous Flood, 

Of Arden we have heard, and Fnzhien Wood: 
Of Cologn, Antwerp, Bruſſels and Namur, 
Of Mons, but ne re of Huſtelo before. 10 
In whoſe Dominion does this Foreſt grow? 

Say, REnaRD, In what Map is Huſtelo? 

1s't in Eutopia, or in Preſter- John 

Thou lov ſt to lie, and this, I fear, is one. 


I grieves me, quo the Fox, 1 you believe 
I would my Sov'reign, if I could, deceive. 
Lou need not, Sir, to diſtant Regions roam, 
For Huſtelo, you'l find, is nearer home: | 
The Wood's in Flanders. I can prove it there 
By Store of Witneſſes, and firſt the Hare; 20 
And Flanders, may it n you, is not far. 


The 
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The Heralds forthe H a R E, his Witneſs, call, 20 Y 
Who marches trembling thro' rhe crouded Hall, | 


And fearing Renard, he confirms it all; 


Oft ther, by Hund, and bloody Hinds per- 
ſu' 


Cries Quaker, I've retreated to the Wood; 

And truly as my Neighbour RE av ſays, 

Tis Huſtelo, I think they call the Place. 

One Sylvio, ſtild by the profane, a Prince, 

Hid Money there, and 'thas been haunted ſince ; 
Thus vouch the Wicked; as forme, Idare 31 
Atteſt no more, than that the Wood is there. 


— 


Enough King Lion to the Fo x— We! 
try 
Our ſelf, if thoſe who will not ſ ſwear, will 10 ; 


To 
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To Morrow we'l ſet out, to part prepare, 


well ſearch the n and you ſhall ſhew us 
where. 


The Fox No greater Bleſſing do Iknow, 
If Fate permitted me with you to go: 

No higher F ortune cou'd your Slave attend ; 

But Fortune never was to me a Friend: 40 
Then future Poets wou'd my Travels ſing, 
Recorded the Companion of a King. 

What better for my Fame, ſhould I deſire, 

An arrant Arthur you, and I your Squire? 
Gods! that my private Cares ſhou'd keep me here; ; 
A Sentence tho religious, yet ſevere. 

My Wife, my Children, and the Curſe of Rome, 
Forbid that to this Honour 1 preſume. 

Is6R1M, a mad enthuſiaſtick Fool, 


Once ſhew d, turn d Fri tier, and wou'd wear a 
Cowl; 50 
: A 


4 
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A Cord he ty'd wag his riſing Waſt, 

And ev'ry Exerciſe ſeverely paſt, 

By Diſciplineand, Faſting, brought ſo low, 
He difficulcly {pake, and ſcarce cou'd go; 
On Herbs and Roots, Monaſtick Fare, he fed, 
His Tables thinly, and but coarſly ſpread: 
His Order being by Profeſſion poor, 

His Duty was to beg from Door to Door. 
grievd his Bones, and wither'd Fleſh to ſee; 
And ſtudy'd, if I cou'd, to ſet him free. 60 
Means ſpeedy as his Wants requir'd, I thought, 
And ſafely to his Houſe, our Brother brought. 
On me the Biſhop ſpent his Rage, and firſt 
Declar'd me Reprobate, and then accurſt. 

For Is G RIM, and he well rewards it, I 

Now under Excommunication lie. 


UW 
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Py of Hereſie . and 1 worſe, 0 


For thoſe who venture on a Parſon's Purſe, 

Are Rebels all, or Schiſmaticks o' courſe. 

A wealthy Member from the Church to get, ; 79 
Is the worſt Crime a Sinner can commit. 
Whar will the People ſay, if they ſhould ſee, 
Curſt as Iam, your Majeſty with Me > 
Beſides, ist decent to careſs the Slave 

Whom late your Juſtice to the Gibbet gave? 
Oppreſs d by Faction, and condemn d to ſwing, | 
I rather ſhall diſgrace, than ſerve the King. 

The Flemi (b Nation, brutal at the beſt, 

Will think your Journey and your Train a Jeſt, 
Your Might, my Perſon and your own ſecures, 
My Name, however, will reflect on yours, 81 
O'ce therude Alps, in Pilgramige Ile 89, 


To _ his Hoelineſs's Heavenly Toe - 
Indulgences 
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| Indulgences at Rome are cheaply ſold, 

For Penitence a- few, a Pack for Gold; 

When with Saint Peter's Deputy I've been, 


And ſcow'rd my ns and am free dem ; 
ons 


Then for your Royal avon [ might REY 

By you repriev'd, and pardon by the Pope. 

My Fame recover'd, and my Mind in Peace, 90 
To Flanders then Ill go, or where you pleaſe. 


The King Your Reaſons RE NAR D, we have 
weigh'd, 


And order you to do, as you have ſaid, 

' A ſage Director, pious, and diſcreet, 

A Friend to counſel you, you ought to get; 
But Faſting moſt, and Abſtinence obſerve, 

Jo feaſt the Soul, you mult the Body ſtarve. 
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Sin born of Idleneſs, by Riot's _. 
And Temp rance of all Vertues, is the firſt. 


Live thou, to others an Example chaſt, 100 
And let thy future Life redeem thy Paſt. 


' Cnarp. XXIX 


The Send Shall reconcil'd, 
Bruinand s GR 1 1's Plot 5 Spoil d ; - 
ForRENARDS uppermoſt again, 

And into ſpecial Favour ta n. 

Ihe learn d, the pious, and the wiſe 
May teach, and preach, and moralize, 
As long, as gravely as they will, 

"Twas, tis, and ſoyou'l find it fil, 


Knaves will be fortunate and great, 


And Folly have the be3t of Wit. 
ff 'A Throne ceded o on a flow'ry Green, 


Firſt firs King LI ON, and by him the 
Queen. 


Sile nce 


he 


ice 
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Silence on Forfeiture and Pain' 8 2 d, 
Not the leaſt Murmur thro the Croud is heard. 
The Nobles, on the Graſs, dejected lie, 


While RR NAR b is prefer d, and fits on high, 
None, tho all envy his diſtinction, dare 5 


Condemn the Fayour that advanc d him there. 


Then thus King Paramount — Peers, Princes, 
Pow'rs 


You have your Right, I own, and we have 
| Ours: IO 


Names, Places, Honours, are our Soy' reign 
Grant ; | | 


To You 'tis left ro give us what we want ; 
Nor would we laviſh of your Fortunes be, 
Nor waſt your Treaſure when we find you free; 


Alike to us are all our Subjects dear, 


Or thoſe that range the Wood, or wing in 
Air, 


In 
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In Mercy forward, but in Judgment ſlow, 

We are not cruel, ifthe Laws are ſo: 

All have Relief and Succour in our Court, 

And, intheir ſeveral Rights, we all ſupport: 20 
The Great we cheriſh, and the Poor maintain, 
And, only in your Hearts, deſire to reign; 
Each of you here to ſome one Friend incline, 
This is yout Privilege, as well as mine. 

The F ox, for Reaſons, -to myſelf I chooſe, 


His Chains ſtrike off, and, whom 1 bound, l 
looſe. | 


Thro' my wide Empire, I declare him free, F 
And none can wrong him bur they injure me. 
Hence, for our own we will his Friends Eſteem, 


As criminal to us, who tre ſo te. him. 39 
His Children we forbid to hurt, and Spouſe, 
And take to our Protection, all his Houſe. 


n 


Ch.xxix. or, the FO X, &c. 129 


On him, on them, let none again reflect, 

Bur, as the Fav rites of the King, reſpect: 

His Piety reſoly'd in after-times. 

Should expiate his Guilt for former Crimes. 

His Grief, his Penitence, your Love deſerve | 
From Juſtice hel no more, nor Virtue, ſwerys. 
Young Folks are apt to wander from the Truth, 
Who here was always perfect from his Youth? 40 
Rome's Head infallible can Pardon grant, 

And of the lewdeſt Sinner make a Saint. 


For this in Pilgrimage, he yows to go; 
' To pals the Mountains, and to croſs the Po. 


Pardon'd and i been he'l thence return, 


And ſhew you how you all your Sins ſhould 
mourn. 


Ne're trouble me with trivial Suits again, 
Nor, when you fancy you are wrong d, complain 
His real Faults II puniſh as I ought, 


But would not have his Wit belicy'd a Fault. 50 
K | CHAP 
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CHA p. XXX. 


Miß angry Eye Ring L io x looks 
On thoſe who had accus d the F o x, 

His Foes, Contrivers of his Shame, 

Nom tremble, and expect the ſame : 

To Priſon ſome are ſent, and ſome 

Sneak, wiſely to avoid it, bome. 

So Judges partial in their Charge, 

The Guilty from their Bonds enlarge, 
While ſuch as leſs deſerve it lie 

In Dungeons happy, if they dig, 


OON as the Tidings thro the Woods were 
ſpread, 


That RE N AR D was from Fear of ha freed, 


And mighty in his Mafter's Favour grown, 


And jealous of his ſudden Greatneſs grow: 


Each doubts the Danger will be next his own 


A gen ral diſcontent the People ſhew, 


T9 
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To ke the Chan, his Enemies deloaie, 
But moſt Sir Is og 14 murmurs, and the B EAR; 


Then Brvin tothe Wor.r —If RENAR U 
live, | 


We to our Friends a poor Account ſhall give o 
Of the great Things, we promis. d we would do 


Againſt old Miniſters, and For che New. 


The Provinces, for w hich we ſtood before, 


Will nere be bubbl'd to elect us more. 

To ſome ſmall Burrough we mult next ſubmit, 
And couple with a Squire, or bulky Cite. 

Him to the Gallows we deſign'd, and now 

Our Turns are next, or we to him muſt bow: 


He'l raiſe the Mob, and we their Rage ſhould 
fen, 


They threat to ſtone us, or out r Limbs to tear, 20 


K 2 If 
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If this and Hanging we eſcape, at leaſt 
Our Names will be deſpis d, our Cauſe a Jeſt. 


Oh Fore! Sir I86R1m in a Paſſion cries, 
To whom ſhall we addreſs, with whom adviſe 2 
Petition and Remonſtrance we muſt draw, 

And prove he cannot be repriey'd by Law. 

How for a Patriot's Glory can you hope, 

Who tremble at the Mob, and fear a Rope? 


His Majeſty enrag'd their Suit rejects, 
And nought will hear which on the Fox reflects, 
A lewder paper Malice never drew, 31 
Nor Crimes ſo many urg d by Proofs ſo few. 
To Priſon the Remonſtrancers are ſent, 
And there their Error may too late repent. 
For REN A&D Fortune had declar'd aloud, 
And carried in her Train the changeful Croud. 
To 


To 
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To wh he wills, His Majeſty ſho 
Whoſe Bounty his Petition oft prevents. 


He hegs to make 2 Bag of B RUIN 's Skin, 2 | ED : 

To put his Vittuals late, and Letters; in. 1 C 
Then Cling b ke the [AR ſpeaks, of "you 

I 5 the Roya! Irant of [SG-R1M'S Shoo, 

One he has = another Pair ar Home, 

Well-ſtor'd his Wife, and all his Children ſome. 

They're ſoft and eaſie for a Pilgrim's Toe, 

Who to far Countries on his Hoof mult go. 

He, and his Wife, are ſeldom ſeen abroad, 

Their Houſe beſides is in a W 3 


The Queen thus anſwers, gracious from the 
Throne, 49 


His Life, his Wife, and his Eſtate's thine own. 


Thanky 


K 3 
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Tharks to your Majeſty, the Fox replies, > 
Your Crown is not ſo charming as your Eyes: : r 
Faireſt, and greateſt, of your Sex, for whom L 
Ile dedicate my Vows, and Pray'rs, at Rowe: 
Of Angels, and of Siints, your Health _ 
And ev ry Relique, in pee "Ring adore. | 


A 
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Is Gin, the King will have TY 
Uncaſes, for the Eo x, bis Toe. 


A Preſent of bis Pumps be makes, 
Which wily RE NAA D grinning takes. 
Happy ye Courtiers, when you fall, 
That be who riſes wont have all. 

Learn gau who fall, and you who riſe, 
The 22 Goddeſs to deſpiſe. 

Her Smile's as fatal as her Frown, 
And he who truſts her is undone. 


R*® NARD is furniſh'd by the King's Com. 
mands, 
And barefoot on the Green Sir Is 6 RIM ſtands. 
His Wife's of Spaniſh, and by Thomas cur, 
Are more in Shape, and fit the Fox's Foot: 
Of theſe ungallantly he robs the fair, 
And half, to make a Satchel, flays the B EA R. 

2 „530 The 
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The The Shoos, the 1 ſeiz'd with bitter Taunts, 


Malicious on his Foes depreſt, he vaunts. 


For what you charitably give the Poor, 
Juſt Heay'n a double Portion will reſtore. 10 
Our common Benefit we ought to ſhare, 71 
And having for our ſelves enough, to ſpare, » 
Your Gifts on Rx NA x p are not thrown away, 
For You, as much as for my ſelf, I'll pray. 
My Kinſman to the Patron Saints, my Friend 
With warm Devotion III to Heay'n commend. 7 
My Pardon general, as your Wants, ſhall be, ; 
As I by you, that you may get by Me. 


Fair GrRAMoT no longer could endure 
His wanton Raillery, and Mirth impure ; 20 
She chought; it hard, who had been better us d, 


To be at once e inſulred, and abus d. 


Pi 


Forſaken 


287. 
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rene and unrig'd, her Heart wou d break, 
What Woman's wou d n't if ſhe might not ſpeak 2 


Moſt impudent of Villains, thou, and worſt, 


By Gods! quo' GRanor, and Beaſts be 
curſt : 


With Vengeance eminent, ye Pow'rs, purſue 
The Wretch who ruins us, and laughs at You; 


In Silence, Bxy1n and the Wo Ur ſuſtain 

His Jeers, and dare not mutrer once again. 30 
Happy in Durance, ſomewhat large to breath, 
While MALEkINV in a Hole, expecting Death. 
Nor will it be, if Ren ap governs long, 
Before they tune there penitential Song. 


—— „ r . 
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To looſe the Eo x their Graces grieve, 
| He takes his Audience of Leave; | 
His Prieſt the King commands to pray 
For Bleſſings on him in his Way ; 
The ſturdy Prieſt knows better Things, 
The Biſhop s Word's above the Kings, 
Again the Monarch bids the Clerk, 
Who ſeruples ſtill to bleſs the & park ; 
Aud in bis Zeal not over. civil, 
Commends the Pilgrim to the Devil. 


Cuar, 


O Night retires before returning Day, 
N And Phetus, as he riſes, gilds his Way. 
The Morning bluſhes like a beauteous Bride, 
Who waking, feels her Lover by her Side. 

New Fires are ſeen, new Graces in her Eyes, 


To charm the Bridegroom, and renew their Joys. 
| T2 Some 


2 
me 
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Some ancient: t Bard, a dry Laconick rop, 
perhaps had only ſaid, the Sun was up; 

But we, who copy from the French, are loth 

In Words and Reaſons to be wanting both. ro 
Now to our Fable; Where the F ox we find 
Preparing for the Journey he deſign d; 

He conjures to himſelf, he *noints his Toes, 

And buckles on his Feet the Ladies Shoos, 

He crams his Satchel, and his Staff he takes, 
This ah NS: to the an ee : 


How, fatisfy'd, can 1 your Empire leave, 
Unleſs y your Chaplain will a Bleſſing give 5 


Bleſs him, King Lion to his Wr crics. 


His Reverence, as in Duty bound, denies. 20 


The 
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The ( Canon, which, as Scripture, we we obey. 
The Church forbids for ſuch as him to beer, 24 


While excommunicated he remains, % lt 
The Devi; we chink, muſt take FT for * 

| Pains. C ENT 
Beſides, infallible Tradition fins... : 15 1 x 1 5 


Tis Hell, the Sinner who rebells to. bleſs; "= > 


For of all Virtues by the J uſt profeſt, | 
Obedience to che Church, and Aims, at are bel. 


901 "3 jo 


"ot- 1 . : . k 4 * 
4, 


What are your See and the Church to me 3 
My Brother Lewis has with both been free, 30 | 
Replies the King, Tl have him bleſt by thee. 

His Pilgrimage you ſee he well begins, 

Your Pray” rs he begs, and Sorrows for his Sins 
To Rome's dread Vicar he'l a Viſit make 
In pure Contrition, and for Conſcience-ſake, 


The 


$6 
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—— 


| 


16 


The Prieſt , ſince ſomething muſt be ſaid, 


proceeds, 


His Forehead croſſes, and a Miſa reads. 


Be gone thou vile deceitful Knave, 
And may thy Frand forſake thee, 

Tis all the Bleſſing thou ſhalt have, 
+ That Satan ſoon may take thee. 
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CHAP. XXXIII. 


The Fox, and, Reaſon good, afraid 
Some Ill might happen, if be fad, 
Begins, due Ceremonies done, 

To pack up, that be might be gone: 
The Times may change, bimſelf a late 
Example to the Turns of State. 

Be ſides, he needed not be taught, 
The Place von d quickly grow too hot; 
For beſt he knew of any there, 

- were not carry d on too fair. 


IS Budget to his Back the pilgrim 
ties, 


Then looks around the Company, and ſighs, 


F arewell, great Sir, and you his noble Peers, 
I hope you'l mind me in your fervent Pray'rs. 


My 
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My Brethren . a lower Rank, adieu, 
Remember me, as I ſhall think of you; 


You Royal Pair —— They ſtop him from the 
Throne, 


And tell him, he's too haſty to be gone. 


Ah, Sir, My Work, quo' Rz Nis D is in 
haſt, 


For Sinners have, like me, no Time to waſt : 


Each Hour they ſhould improve, each cat 
ſtrive 


To grow in Grace, and bette r learn to live. 


Your Paſs Imperial, to be ſaſe, I want, 


Tis the laſt Favour, Sir, you have to grant. 
The Paſs engroſs d, is ſign d by Royal Fiſt, 


Which REN ARD, on his Knees, receiv'd and 
kiſs d. 


Then up he gets, and with a merry Heart 
Jogs on, tho ſeemingly he'sloth to part. 


King 


King LION bids— The ſupple States obey, 
And, inaBody, wait him on his Way. 1 


He turns, and begs the King to watch his Foes, 
To bind em faſter, and conſine em cloſe. 
If from their Priſons they ſhou' 1 ſcape, he fears 
Sir ISGRIMS Cruelty, but more the BEAR S. 
The Monarch nods The Fox profoundly bows' 
- hel takes his way triumphant to his Houſe. 
The Go aT Domeſtick Chaplain, and rhe H ARE | 
Attend him, ſo the King commanded there. 
His Wife receives him at their Caſtle- Door, 


Huggs him, and ſwears he ne re ſhall leave her 
more. 88 Ee * 
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The HAAR goes in, the Wicket 5 ſout, 

To keep him in, and others w_ 
The Goar before the Caſtle Gates, 
Expecting his Companion, waits; 

And long he may expect in vain, _ 
His Friend will ne re come out again. 
JTbe Fo x, his Wife, and all bis Houſe, 
re this, have made a Meal ef Pus s. 

| .-i4b Trier, vile perfidious Hoſt ! 
| Muſt all, who enter there, be loſt 2 


4 
7 ö A 
* 


er The Gate they faſten, wy exclude the G64 7, 


8, 


T R EN ARD'S they arrive, an ancient hae | 


The H ARE march'd mw and wou'd too 
late, retreat. by 


0 
| Who curs'd their Complement, and ſtaid without. 
My Lady EMIL v, at leiſure, views 
| The Pilgrim's Staff, bis Budget, and his Shoos. | 
P. 


L | Her 
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Her! Husband's notably equip'd, ſhe e ſees, 
By Land to travel, or to croſs the Seas. 


She weeps, and asks him with an aking Heart, 
Soon as they meet, why he's prepar d to part? 10 


To whom the Fox, my Honey, I have ſince 
Been bound, and carted, by our mighty Prince. 
Yet quickly I recover'd my Diſgrace, | 
And roſe in BR vin, and Sir Is GR IMs Place. 
Soon, by my happy Wiles, and artful Fraud, 
The King my Conduct, and the Queen, applaud, 
To Peers, and Princes, they declare me free, 
And puniſh thoſe who wou'd have puniſh'd me. 


The WoL x to Dungeons, and the BEAR, they 
doom, 


While all my Penance is to viſit Rome. 20 
The 


* 


10 
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The. Traitor H a RE, our Houſe wou have 
betray'd, 


And now a dire Example ſhall be made. 

Say, Villain, doſt thou not deſerve to die, 
Convict of Treaſon, and confeſs d a Spy 2 

The Hare, as uſual, takes him to his Heels, 
And Death already, in his Fancy, feels. 
Nor ſtays to argue, tho he runs in vain, _ 

His Hoſt purſues, and lugs him back again. 

Then cruelly he ſeiz d him by the Throat, 29 
And kills him, calling on his Friend, the Goar. 


Thus, were my Foes, ſays RE NAA D, in my 
Powr, | 


Like him, we'd greedily the reſt devour. ' 

Thus, by my Hands, I wiſh they all may bleed, 
At once my Hunger, and Revenge to fecd. 

My Wife, my Sons, with double guſt, wou d eat 


When Vengeance * a Reliſh to the Meat. 
L 2 Dame. 


”—_— ** 1 


a 48 The 02 Se Book 1 


— 


Dame Em1Ly, While they difucks: the 
Ha E, | 


Asks how he ſcap d, and he reſolves the fair. 


Indeed, much Peril have paſs d, my Dear, 
Much Fear of Hanging, and much Cauſe to fear, 


Sledg'd, pinion d, to che Gallows drawn, what 
my 9755-5 - 41 

V. Faith — twas time for me to fear a Rope. 

My Foes at Court, had prepoſſeſs d the King, 


And th Odds went Ten to One, that 1 ſhould 
(wing: 


But Impudence, my old and only Friend, 
And lying boldly, did the Matter mend. 


Such helliſh Lies, I thought the Ground would 
OPe, | 
- And living, ſwallow me, 3 made em, up. 


To 
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To King and Senate, Ia Story told, -;"1 
Of treaſonable Plots, aud hidden Gold. 50 
The Place remote, I offer'd to declare, 

And had the Fiction, witneſs d by the Hax k. 


But leſt the Quaking Raſcal ſhould repent, 


And own the Treaſon to the Government; 
Leſt heſhou'd tattle, as a Fool may do, 
Whence Dungeons ſtill, and Halters wou d enſue. 
Twas beſt, my Spouſe, to make the Secret ſure, 
Prevent his ſqueaking, and my Neck ſecure, 4 | 
His Murder to the Monarch will be known, | 
No matter if it be, when we are gone. #6 
To Britain let us fly, with Plenty crown * 
For Wealth, for Liberty, and Health renown WS, 
Coneys in Warrens, we may ſafely ſeize, 
Foul in the Fields, and on their Commons Gecſe: 
Young Rabbets fearleſs, play in open Air, | 
Fiſh 91 8 d ſeck the Bait, and Birds the Snare : 
L 3 Ihubere⸗ 
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There, what we have, we freely ſhall enjoy, 

For Feuds, and Politicks, the reſt employ. 70 
With Church, and Senate, chey ve ſo much ado, 
None will have leiſure, there, to think of you. 


My Lord! EuILIA to che F o x replies, 
Il ne er to leave my Native Land adviſe: 
In forcin Regions, from our Friends, to roam, 
Since if we pleaſe, we may be ſafe at Home. 
Your Seat Paternal to forſake, your Goods, 
And the dear Walks of theſe delicious Woods. 
Forgive me, Sir, I never ſhall conſent : en 
And Death will rather chooſe, than Baniſhment. 
So fortified your Houſe, and ſo ſecure, 
You boldly may defie the Tyrant s Powr: 80 
Unpuniſh'd, none, your Caſtle ſhall attacque, 
For Famine, or Deſpair, will beat em back. 


Suppoſe 


ſe 
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PRI his Arms before your Walls appear, 


What Force can enter, or offend you, here: 
A Thouſand ſecret Ways, to them unknown, 
For Forage, you may ally, till they're gone. 


Madam, ſays RE NAR b, I your Choice approve, 
And yield to ſtay, becauſe twill pleaſe my Love. 
My Vow of Pilgrimage, I need n't mind, 89 
For Vows compelld, they tell me, do not bind. 
Beſides, they can't perſuade me to believe 

Rome's Vicar, more than ours, can Sins forgive. 


Then a fine Journey, I for nought ſhall take, 


And wicked as went, the ſame come back. 


Were the King's Pow'r as boundleſs as his Will, 
I once deceiv'd, and may deceive him till.” 


TS. CHAN 
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The Goar's impatient of * ſtay, 
And wonders at his Friend's Delay. 

A Benefice, bis Aim and Hope, 

He fears would in his abſence drop. 

And well be knows to gain his End, 

The chiefeſt Thing is to attend. 
That Lord to flatter, this to praiſe, 
That Ladies & hape, and t others Face. 
To watch among ft em, more than pray, 
And to be always in the way. 


E E Reverence ſitting at the Caſtle- Gate, 
g | | Grows weary, and, begins to think it 


late. | 


He knocks, and audibly he calls the H AR E: 


What Buſineſs have you, Friend, to * you 


there: > 
The 


© as 
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The gun is ſer, and we ſhall f ſcarce return, 
Unleſs you haſten more, to Court by Morn. 


The Fo x appear d, and with a fraudful Note, 
Silenc d the Clamours of the haſty Go Ar. 


Sir, if you think your Fellows pace too ſlow, 
The Road lies there, and you before may go; 10 
Your Friend is merry with my Sons and Spouſe, 
And, while he ſtays, is welcome to my Houſe. 
My Dame's as good a Huſwife as the beſt, 
Yet loyes no Hurry, when ſhe makes a Feaſt, 


What No 52 was that l heard, what hare | 
__ Groans? | | 


My dear lamenting, and my durious Sons. 
Soon as they heard that I muſt part again, 
And croſs rude Deſerts, or the ſtormy Main; 
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Ir ſtruck me to the Heart to hae their Sighs, 


| To ſee their blubberd Checks and flowing 
Eyes; 20 


But moſt my Wife, who beats her Boſom bare, 
And tears the Ringlets of her golden Hair. 


Oh Siſter! ſays your Friend, your wailing 
leave, 


For what we cannot help we ſhould not grieve. 


Fain would I think you honeſt, quoth the 
GoaT, 


Yet ſomething checks me, tho I know not 4 
| In cheating me you will you rſelf deceive, 
I fear the worſt, and wou d the beſt believe. 


You're kinder than your Cloth is usd to be; 
A Thief s not ſafer in a Mil than he. 30 


Why, ſays the Traytor, ſhou'd you judge 
amils ? 


My Life ſhall be reſponſible for his. 
| CHar. 
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C H A P. XXXVI. 


"Twas hard, twas very hard, we own, 
And wickedly of Rs a « p done, 
On Chaplain grave to put a Trick, 
| Who bad ſo fair for Biſhoprick, 
In Bag ſeal'd up with ſpecial Care, 
Hie packs the Head of murder d H a x E. 
Inſtead of grateful Letters, ſends 
To Court this Preſent, and commends 
The Bearer, who unknowing, brings 
The bloody Gift, for which be ſwings; 


* craftily the Fo x deludes the G o A T, | 


Who doubted whether to believe or 
<= " ." not, | 


Then RE NARD to the Prieſt, You'l bear, I 


hope, 
My Letters to the King, © The rev'rend Fop 
Replies, I know not how to pack em up. 


Again 
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Again the Knave — A aß of B RUIN'S 
Skin Ws 


1 give you, if you u pleaſe; to put em in. 
No Rain can reach, no Weather hurt em chere) 
A ſafe Conveyance, Sir, and light to bear: 

My Maſter will reward your Pains and Care.) 
Things they contain important to the State; 11 
Secrets of Empire, and a Monarch's Fate. Foy” 
Leſt any ſhould ſurprize the Bag, beware; 


To them and you the King will be ſeyere. 
4 


Then RE NA ap ſhut him out, while = within 
Eram'd in the Serip he made of Bau 1s Skin 
The mangl d Head of him he late had ſlain, 
Return d, and thus addreſs d the Go AT again, 


What, in the Satchel, .to the King you bear < 


Will give you in his Grace the greateſt ve af 
at 
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Not he who 2 and Achilles . 
Cou d boaſt more Beauties i in his Attic Tongue. 
Not the proud Roman nor the famous Greek 


More eloquently ſpake than thou ſhalt {peak. 
The King muſt firſt che ſacred Letters fee, 

And then its Influence will work on thee. 

A Head ſo honeſt, and a Tongue ſo true 

He'l own he never till that Minute knew. 

Of you fo juſt a Character Tye writ, 

And givn a Picture of your Truth and Wit. 30 


Then gladly with his Bag he trudges on 
To Court, and reach d it with the riſing Sun. 
The King perceiving him, and miſſing Puss, 

Spid Rxnarv's Scrip. and ſpoke the Chap'ain 


thus ; 


What ill has hapd that you your Friend 
forſake, 


And bring the Pilgrim's Satchel blood y back ? 
The 
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The Fo x, great Sir, that I might ſafely bear 
His Letters to your Highneſs, put em there. 
Coarſe is the Budget, but within you'l find 
The Roman Eloquence and Grecian joyn'd; 49 
The Senſe, the Spirit of the Roman Tongue, 
And the fam d Sweetneſs of the A4ttick Song. 
The King commands the Packet from the 

_ Goar, | | 

And bids the Secretary read it out. 
He gives it to his Clerk, and ſome have ſaid, 11 
His Lordſhip. tho he had abroad been bred 5 f 
To write, belicy'd it mean, for bim to read. g 
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Met hinks tis pity we muſt tell 
What ills the Booby Go a T befel ; 
; The Prieſt was innocent and dull, 
An honeſt Fellow, tho a Fool, 
And heartily we wiſh h bad been 
Contented with his One in Ten: 
Nor tempted by a Scarf, forſook 
His Vicarage, and Country Flock; 
For Church and State good Friends may be, 
But beſt at diſtance they agree. 


2 | 
> _— out the Bag the Secretaries pull 


The mangled Reliques of the Quaker's 
Skull, 


The Lion ſtares confounded to behold 
A Sight ſo cruel, and a Sot ſo bold. 


Convulſive in his Rage, his Throne he ſhakes, 


And dooms his Reverence to Ropes and Racks- 
Not 


"_— 
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Nor Winds on Scas, nor Thunder: on the — 


So loudly bellow, and ſo fiercely roar. 

With terror all the furious King regard 

And none attempt to calm him but the PAR D. 10 
His Kinſmen, he, by double Right allow'd 

To ſpeak, as firſt in Council, and in Blood. 


If paſſion in a Slave's ſo vile a Thing, 
Conſider, Sir, how it becomes a King: 
To rave or threaten is below my Lord, 
You know the Murderer, and wear the Sword. 


Your Morals, Couſin, quo' the King, Likes. 
For well the healthy may adviſe the Sick. 
On a Rogue's Promiſe I roo much did truſt, 

To my beſt Friends, for him, Ive been unjuſt. 
Him, flatter'd by his Fraud, I mounted high, 20 


b While Bavinand the WO Ly in Dungeons lic. 
My 


ie. 
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My Wiſe this Folly caus d, 25 in my Life 


I never was a Fool, but .chro' f my Wife. 

Ill Counſelor, as obſtinate as ill. 

She * will r, becauſe the mill, 
The PAR D I bad, if boch 4 fodid Uwe 

Can make berween our Queen: and you a Breach, 

Strait, lerthe Priſoners from aw Ohains be freed, 

And on ſome Penſion, to refreſlt em, feed. _ 30 0 

Tis plain he's acceſſary to the Guilt, | 

And thoſe are Principals where Blood is ſpilt. 

Be Freedom to your Slaves, and Peace reſtor d, 

And Honeſty encourag d by their Lord. . 1 | 

Since firſt you caught him, puniih firſt the Prieſt, 

Then deal with Renard, and chaltiſe the reſt 


The read y Hangman waited at his Thron, 


And nimbly truſſes up the guiltleſs GOA. 
N CHa 8 
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King LiIo x bids the PARA D repair © 
Jo Priſon, where the WOL x and B AA 
In Dungeon, by the Fo x, were put, 
Aud ſpeedily to fetch em out. 

The Pax p obeys the King's Commands, 
I beir Feet unfetters, and their Hands; 

And forth be brings em both, to feaſt 

. On Carcaſs of the G o a 1 deceas d. 
Their Appetites ſo well ſupply d, 

| They ne re examine how be dy d. 


H. Majeſty the Pax Ds Advice commends 


And ſends him to releaſe his injur d 
Friends. b 


Such as are wrong d, he ſays, ſhall be reliey d, 
And ſuch be righted as the Fo x deceiy d. 

But firſt we! ſatisfy the Widow-H An Ek. 
His Chattels ſhe with us, his Goods ſhall es 
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The Princely PAR Þ to Priſon makes his Way; 
Where b a ux and the Wo Lx in Irons lay, | 


Whom thus he greets name my noble 
Friends, 


Your Suffering ceaſes, and * Bondage ends. 
Your Sov'reign deigns to bid you both by me 
Your Priſon to forges, and ſets you free. 

Each to his Places is again reſtor'd, 

And the juſt Fayour of his gracious Lord. | 
The Fo x your Enemy new Blood has ſpilt, 
The Goar, convicted t have conceal'd his Guilt 


Now hangs where Re N ARD ſhou'd have hang'd 
before, 


His Body for a Breakfaſt we'l devoun. 

Him and his Sons the Monarch grants to us; 

Attainted for the Death of honeſt Poss. 

The Quaker H a R E he at his Houſe deyour d- 
M2 


For 
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For which to raſe it ye are both impowr' d. 
His Majeſty to recompence the paſt 7 
Permits you what you find of his to waſt. 
Jo you, Sir Is GR IM, tis allow d again | | 
The Flocks to ſcatter, and to ſcour the Plain; 


L, 
a - pF. 8 
8 


Me End of the Felt but 


= 


— 


Bo Ok II. CHAT. I. 

ARGUMENTl. 
The Senate for a while adjourn d, 
To Court, at Time prefixt, return d. 

The Herald; ſummon d, and they came, 
The Savage Nations, and the Tame. 
Te feather d People of the Air, 

And Beaſts of ev'ry Kind were there. 
Both thoſe who walk, and thoſe who wing, 
Complain of Rx x a x p tothe Ring. 
For 50 that once a Thief has been, 

Ne re leaves it when his Hand is in. 


HICH ofche Sites, on Parnaſſus 
— | nurſt, 
Will deign to Gen and ow 
| the fit; 


The Goddeſs grumbles that her Tale's too long, 


And tires, and will not tarry out the Song. 
M 3 | Fair 
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| Fa air as the Daughter of the Spring nd d gay, | 
And buxom as the Queen of Sprightly May, 
F tom Wood to Wood ſhe's ever on the Wing, 
And ſicketis, if on one ſhe's foro d to ſing. 
Well — let het leave us, we'l; I warrant, find 

A Nymph as merry, and perhaps as kind. 

But if the Baggages are coy, wel try 

A Bottle doth as well, and is not ſhy. 

Now Phoebus and his fiery Courſers riſe 

To whirl his Chatior ore the purple Skies. 

The Monarch with Imperial Glories crown d 

Sits lofty on his Throne, his Peers around; 

Beneath, the Cothmons and the vulgar Fry 

| Who foot it, ot in upper Regions fly. 

Birds leave their Mattin-Song, and Neſt their 

Prey, 

Pye Homage to the * King and State to pay. 


| $9 
. R's 
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Re ENARD again of horrid Crimes accus ud 


Obedience to the Royal Weir refus d. 
The feather'd Nations, and the beſtial kind, 


In league, to ruin him, he hears, were joyn d. 


His Foes were many, eloquent and ſtrong, 


Their Ladies ſome had loſt, and ſome theit 
| Young : 


Since Things | had happen d as tliey had, lie thouglik 


Twould end in Ropes, if he again were cauglit: 


This gen'ral Seſſion open d as tlie laſt, 
With Wine full plenty, and a rich Repaſt; 36 
And rione till mellow from their Liquor ſhrunk; 


But wond'rous politick they grew, and drunk. 


All raild at RE NAR, and the Rebel eurſt, 
All made their Speeches, and the CON EV fitſt; 


Oh King! in Juſtice and in Arms renown d, 


* Fame; and every Kingly Vittue crown d, 
M 4 Revenge | 


i-* — . 9 3 — 
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Revenge my Wounds, my mighty Wrongs redreſs, | 


Nor let the greater Slaves inſult the leſs. 

Who thro your wide Dominions can be ſafe? 
While Rogues unpuniſh'd at your Edicts laugh. 
Soon as your Heralds did the Feaſt proclaim, 41 
By Rx NA DS Caſtle to your Court 1 came; | 
Fearleſs, for whom had I to fear, when you 
Commanded Peace, and I your Pleaſure knew. 
Another way, in prudence, I had paſt, 

Yet took rhe neareſt for the greater Haſt, 

I {py'd him waiting at his Gare, and ſought 
By Flight to ſcape him, and was flying caught, 
He {eiz'd my Ears, and in the bloody Strife 


I parted with a.lugg to ſave my Life, 5 | 
For while to ſwallow it the Robber ſtaid, E 
Frighted and wounded from my Fate fed: 6 
This ſolitary Er confirms it true, | a 


Aud Yen geance | can only hope from you, 
l + 7+ 


ht. 


580 


* oy - 
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The CA ow next chatters, and at large relates 
His own Misfortune, and the Minx his Mates, 


Better than we your Subjects of the Air 
Who, Sir, Allegiance to their Monarth bear? 
Another People tho we ſeem, we own 
Nothing but you, and will have you or none. 66 
The Bird of Fove, Vicegerent of the Air, 

Rules in your Name, or ſhould'nt govern there, 
Yer if to puniſh Pirates you refuſe, 

Our Hearts, where worthily you reign, you 18 
A Knight, a Racer, and a topping Cit, 

As fam d for Virtue, as his Sons for Wit, 

Late loſt a Horſe, but how I dare not ſay, 

Or whetherin his Coach i it dropt or Dray, 

The Carcalh of the Beaſt was ours o courſe, | : 
And Pear and I were ſeeding on the Horſe, 70 
1 When 
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when RENAR D by his Side in ambuſh way, 

To ſeize your Subjects at their lawful Prey, 

Breathleſs heſcem'd, and drooping was his Head, 

So much, that Du c x, and I, believed him dead. 

The Sex too curious are known to be, 

And ſo my Wife muſt feel as well as ſee; 

Her Fleſh, voracious! from her Bones he tore, 

And lick d with horrid Guſt, the flowing Gore. 

Dread Pluto I invok'd, and Sovereign Jove, 

The Pow rs infernal, and the Gods above. 80 

To ſave the Datling of my Heart, whoſe Fate 

I ſaw, as onadiſtant Bough : I are; 

Oh King Be gracious to my humble Prayer, 

Tho Jove deny d me, may my Monarch hear, 

Revenge me, leſt if you forgive him now, 

The Villain ſhould above Correction grow; 

Vout high Authority abuſe, arid ſcorn 

Your Pow 'r, this Princes are your Vaſſals bon; 
„ _ 


_ 


* 


— — — E—  —— e . — — — — 
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—— hs ge I — 


With Inſblenee — your Weakneſs jeer, 
As if you dutft not iti our Cauſe appear : 


„ Whetice War; and fuinbus debate may tiſe, 


4 Slaves a 8 Mallee fo t — 


ur” —- — wwe —— 


22 2 — — . 


5 dae. it. 


The King's good natur d in the mait, 
And will be Jon, if be can. 

His People, and his Peers, be takes 
To witneſs to the Vaio be males; 

That when the Fo x comes in bis way, 
Severely be for all ſhall pay. 

So Kings ſhould do, quo Machiavell; 
But be, I have been told's, in Hell; 
No matter, what he ſaid is true, 

So Kings, we ſay again, ſhou dds: 
The Poor to cheriſh, and the Good, 
Aud tame the Factious, and the Proud. 


TO ſooner had the Crow and Conv done. 


Than Chsas, tocontent em, thus begun. 
By 


— — — — — 
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By Our orim Beard, and by Our Throne We 
Awear, 


And hear, ye Princes, and ye Plojte hear: 
No longer wel the Villain's Crimes endure, 
Bur juſtifie Our Laws, and right the Poor - 
Peace univerſal to Our Realms reſtore, 
And once deceiv d, will be deceiv'd no more. 
Who of you here are proof againſt his Lies > 
Who of the wiſeſt, boaſts to be ſo wiſe? *© 
Who to his Wife, his Darling, can be deaf? 
We hearken'd to Our Queen, and not the Thief, 
Our Mercy you condemn, and yet muſt own, 
Tis the beſt Jewel that adorns the Throne. 
Nor he, nor ſhe, | ſhall flatter us again, 

Nor give Our Subjects reaſon to complain: 
To You, My Council, I the Wight reſign, 
| His Lite, or Death, and what you do, is mine, 


het 


B 


Crap. | 


. G5 Ai, er, the FOX G. 173 


! * 
. 


} 


Cue. 10. 


King 2 ION. babes in his G : 
War with the Fo x declares to wage; 
His numerous Troops are bid prepare 
To march, and undertake the War. 
And with as good a Fleart they went, 
4s French by mighty Monarch ſent. 
New Foes, new Conqueſt, to explore, 
Ad take the Town he bought before. 
0 For every one was ſafe, he knew, N 


To march, was all he had to do. 
"IO. ceaſe, you wicked to rejoice, for fee 
How - ſoon your Forrune may ke 
_ .-1RENARDS be? 
This Hour j in Favour, and the next in il, Y 
You-ſink this Minute, and the next prevail. 
As various as the Wind, you xe rich or poor, 
1s But Vertue is a Laſting Good and ſure. 
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| Lord BAU I N, and Sir [8681 joy to hear 


The King, to ruin the Deceiver, ſwear. 

With Words provoking, and in Senſe the ſame, 
Both fain wou'd warm him, and his Rage enflame 
While wantonly his beauteous Conſort ſtroye x l 
To cool his rte and ſooth him wich her Love: 


My Lord, my King, to you Icruſt my Cauſe, 
I fear your Anger, but deſie the Laws. 

What I advisd was Reaſon, ſo tis ſtill, 

Strict Juſtice ever ſhould direct your Will. 

Is RR NARA D heard? condemn him then to die 

Or is impoſſible his Foes ſhould lie? A 
Ne're your Example froman Inſtance draw, 
When Publick Good did over-rule the Law. 

The Fox, I think, is no ſuch dangerous e 0 
As forces you from common Right to go. 


20 
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A Wretch, a vilePlebeian Thing, w with eaſe 


Vour Arms will reach, and curb him when yay 


pleaſe. 
Now as a Party-Cauſe'i ir muſt be try'd, 
Or none had matter'd if he liv'd or dyd. 
His Fame abandon'd, is ſo great a Curſe, 
To hang may rather mend, than make it worſe⸗ 
His Friends will then excuſe it; as no more 
Than many honeſt Beaſts have done before 39 
Fine him, or let him lead a loathſome Life © 
In Frum with his e 80 * Wiks. 


The PARD woke next, andasthe Doves de- 


clar'd, 


He thought twas juſt, that RE NA RD ROY be 


heard. 


Then up roſe Is iu, with a furious i | 
And Iso fora Speech, wou'd yield to none. 


No 
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Noi Wonder, Sir, yout {Couſin votes for Peace, 
His Loſs i is little, and he lives at caſe, 1 852 
In any other but a Prince, 1 ſwear, = 8 > 
This Prudence wou'd have been miſtook for Fe ear. 
Is there not Cauſe to jud ge the Fox to death ? 41 
Is he not prov'd A Rebel, and a Thief Ke 
The Crow: to ruin him, and Cons v joyn, 
Suppoſe i it; what arc Bxvin's Chains and mine? 
Are we Accomplices in their Deſign? 
The King's beſt Friends have by the fraudful Elf 
Been baſely cheated, nay, the King himſelf. 


eee biet doll u png 
mean? 

a No more, and you be ſilent too, — 

: ; War dreadful: i is reſolv d, let all prepare, 50 
In Arms, to morrow, we expect you here: 
LY 3 Him; 
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Him, and his Houſe, we -urrerly will — 


Eis Name where e re we meet it, ſhall be raſe d. 
He ſaid - The People make the Palace ring, 
With Shouts of Praiſe, and Bleſſings onthe King. 


| hen RE NAA D had by Rumour heard | 
Of War againit his Houſe declar'd, 


Me cannot well ſuppoſe the Beaſt 
Was hugely tickled with the Jeſt. 
His Friends he ſummon'd, but he . 
Not many who would ſand their Ground. 
Indeed it is not very ſtrange 
For Friends in ſuch a Caſe to change. 
is | Tobang, ſome fancy, and be bang d, 
But none are willing to be hang d. 


N An 


8 5 
N, | 


HE generous BaDGERtothe Fox repait'd 


To give him Notice of a War declar'd. 
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| And near to Laila b D's Seat as he artiv'd, 


Thus inly ſpeaking for his Couſin griev'd. 


Whar pity, Heay'n! his Actions ſhould defame 
His Father's Wiſdom, and a noble Name: 
We all ſhall ſuffer in his juſt diſgrace, - | 
Himſelf'twill ruin, and his Kindred's Race. 
The King reſolv'd to war upon his Slave, 5 
What Aid can help, and what Advice can ſave? \ 


3» 


Von Seat paternal, and thoſe Riſing Tow'rs 11f P 
Will fall before thoſe formidable Pow rs. 7 


Cloſe by his Caſtle he perteiv d the Rogue 
Retreating home ward with unlawful Prog; 

Two Doves unfledg d, he from their Neſt had ſtole 
For mightily he lov d to feed on owl, 

The Fact ſo plain, it could not be deny d. 

Yer boldly RE NAR U to his Couſin cry d; 


Ct 
Tt 


| 
Welcony !?! 
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Welcome, GR EVING Us, to my Houſe, and 
me, . | 


nel This Viſits Aged than you're wont to be. 


The B ADG E R— Hold— Your Complements 
forbear, | 


Tis Buſineſs of Importance brought me here ; 

See, to what peril, by your Fraud, you bring | 
> | Your Houſe, in arming a victorious King. 
11 Pow'rs, Princes, Nations, in his Cauſe will riſe, 
Your firſtand laſtRebellion to chaſtiſe. 
Soon will his Troops before your Walls appear, 
Himſelf for Battle fame'd, and Siege, be thete 
Aſſiſted by the WoL. r, and bloody BEAR J 
Chiefs in the Senate, theſe, and in the Field; 30 
The weaker you, muſt to the ſtronger yield. 


ole 


Is this the Buſineſs? quo the F o x, and ſmiles, 


com Fl warrant they ve already ſhar d the Spoils; 
Fig 2 = With 
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But tender as a Judge, who loves to ſpare. 


With this we wholly won't be taken up, 


But heartily on what we have, we'l ſup : 
Walk in, bad News we muſt expect, yet none 


Shall hinder me to pick a Pigeon Bone: 

ll, as you tell me, Things ſo far are gone, 

A Million well may be too hard for One. 

To morrow, Couſin, wel to Court repair, 40 


And face thoſe mighty Chiefs, the Wo LF F and 
Break. 


Your ſelf my Second, at their Rage I laugh, 


And in their Folly ſhall be always ſafe. 5 
The BADPGER— Me and mine to do youſ © 
good, Pr 

All chat a Friend, or that a Brother lou 4, H 
For you II hazard, tho the King is mild, Tt 


Willing, and ready to be reconcil'd : 
Not as a Tyrant, he your Cauſe will hear, 


Cana? 


— 


[. 


_— 


CC 


. Chap. V. c, the E 0 X, &. 181 


CH Ap. V. 


At REN ARD Houſe they find bis Wife, 

And Sons, the Bleſings of his Life. 
The firſt was Reneke, a Lad, 
In Mind and Body, like his Dad: 
Next Roſſil, an unlucky Boy, 

. His Fatber's Hope, his Mother's Joy ; 

30 Thelouth had made a pretty Child, 

nll Thom Fondneſs and Indulgence ſpoif d. 

The wiſeſt often mayn t ſucceed, 

But Fools will ruin all they breed. 


HE Fox conducts GR E vincus to his 
Houle, 


vou preſents him to his Sons, and loving Spouſe, 


His Gueſt no civil Ceremony miſs' d, 
The Youth he praiſes, and the Dame he kifs'd. 


* 


. Then 
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Then RE N ARD How d'ye find my eldeſt 
Son ? | 


He's like me every Inch, tis Father's own. 

And that my ſecond too, a pretty Lad, 

His Mother's Leer, he'l be a Wag e dad, 

The Rogues are ripe, and if you ſer em looſe, 
They'l fetch a Puller off, or nim a Gooſe, e 
Both fit for any Thing that's clean and fine, 
They' live, Fi warrant, or are none of mine. 


Nor Huntſmen, nor their Hounds, they fear, 
but know + 


Their Traps , their Courles, and to * the 
Toe. | 


The Sage his Hands upon their Noddles laid, 
And bad 'em, be obedient both, and ſaid, 


With 


b 


ith 


\ 4 


— 
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With Care good Parents ſhould inſtruct rheic 
Yourh, 


Nor lead em from the ſacred Paths of Truth, 
Juſtly their Faults, and gravely they redrove, 
Nor fancy that to fondle is to love. 20 


Till Morpheus ſummon'd him to ſilent Reſt: 
And RE N AR D to his Chamber leads his Gueſt. 
My Lady he before had charg d to mind 

His Sons, his Houſe, and what he left behind. 
For his laſt Promiſe was, with Dawn of Day 


Wiſe Counſel ro his Hoſt he thus addreſs'd, ; 


To Court to haſten, and preyent the Fray. 


* 


N 4 -. "Onan 


184 The (crafty Courtiers, Book Il. 
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Next Day is gone, another come, 

And ſtill e find the Fo x at home. 

To go he fain would be excus d, 

Le haply he ſhould there be noos d. 

His Wk be at laſt confeſs'd 

(Enough totruſs him up at leat) 

With ſeeming Sorrow, and again, 

What Beaſts, by treaſon, be had ſlain, 
Me Guilt lies heavy on bis Heart, 

Mn makes him very loth to part. 


flies, 
And Day advances in the Eaſtern Skies. 


When RE NAR D roſe from his uneaſie Bed, 
By Viſions haunted, of the murder d dead. 


J0o Sleep, a Stranger ; for the God denics 


Reſt to the Bad, and from the guilty flies, 


OW N ight before the purple Morning 


No 


| 


] 
l 
] 
/ 
] 
[ 


ns 


No 
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No Guile the BaDGER, and no Viſions fright, 
Bur pleaſantly he dreams, and waſtes the Night. 
In Innocence and Peace, his Reſt he takes, 

And early, as the Lark to ſing, he wakes. 10 


His Hoſt he ſeeks, and ina penſive Mood, 
Found Rx N ARD walking in a Neighb'ring Wood. 


And thus the Wight accoſts him, Ere we go, 
Tis fit the Secrets of my Soul you know. 
My Mind's Diſtemper, and my Life impure, 


That known, you better may preſcribe a Cure. 


Sir Is GR1M's Wife I've cheated, and defil'd: 
Her Goods have rifl'd, and her Honour ſoil'd; 
His Majeſty (with Hopes of hidden Gain) 
Abus d, and have the H a R E his Servant lain ; 
Whoſe Head for Letters in my Bag I ty d, 21 


And ſent it by the Go a r, for which he dy'd. - 


The 
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The Conxr in his way to Court, I ſeiz d, 
And raviſn d from the C o w, his dear deceas d. 
But what continues Is GR 11's endleſs hate, 

Is an old Fraud, which I ſhall next relate. 

Once in our Travels o're a flow'ry Mead : 

Full hungry, on a Colt, he wiſh'd to feed. 

The Youth was jolly, fat, and paſſing fair, 

And danc'd, and caper'd, round his Mother Mare. 
He thinks to buy ir, ſince he can't ſutprize, 
Tlik'dtheFancy, and enquire the Price. 32 
The Mare thus anſwers, on my Hoof you'l ſee 
The Price is writ, and ready Caſh muſt be. 

I bad Sir Is Gu on the Writing look, 

For Faith, I didn't much approve the Book. 

The purchaſe-Peny's written on her Hoof; 
Read you your ſelf, for I'm not learn d enough. 
No more a Scholar than a taking Wit, 39 


Who writes, and cannot read the Farce he writ. 
| | On 


xe. 


32 


39 


On 
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On Noſe his Spectacles the Booby x put, 
And pores, as if her Corns were to be cut; 
The Mare ſalutes him with a Kick, and flies, 


While 22 on the Mead, Sir IS GR M 
ICS 3 1 


Much batter'd was his Snour, his Face beſmear d, 
And clotted, with the Gore, his griſly Beard. 


Soon as I ſaw him well enough to hear, 


I ask'd him, jeering, Is it kind or fair, 

With a fat Colt, your Hunger to aſſwage, 

And not allow a Bit for Brokerage: 50 
The Wol r The Devil take your Colt and you. 
He rav d, and roar d, and threatn d what he'd do. 
Iſcorn d his Fury; but repenting, {wore 

To play ſuch Pranks, and be ſo falſe no more. 

I know the error of my Ways, and now, 
Swear to repent, and Heay'n aſſiſt my Vow. 


CHAT 
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To mend the Matter, bad at beſt, 
He ſays, as much as hes confeſs d, 
| He's ſtill no lewder than the reſt; 
Examples from the Court he draws, 
To vindicate his wicked Cauſe. 
So many Sinners late have doue, | 
By great Men's Lives about the Throne, 6 
Preſum d to juſtiſie their own. 
The Courtiers firſt reform, they cry, 
And puniſh then, the meaner Fry, 
Since if another can afford 
To ſm as often, as my Lord 
To whore, the vulgar thing will think, 
"Tis equally his Right; and drink. 
 YRExvincus to the Fo x, your fraudful 
Crimes, 
The Thefts, the Vices of your younper times, 
| The 


Cc 


we” V ww 


1] 
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The King might be perfuaded to remit, 


Bur never will your laſt Offence forget. 
How, to inſult him, could you RE NA R D dare 
Preſent his Head, when you had ſlain the HA RE 


This, and the CoN E y's Wounds have marr d 
your Cauſe, 


Attacqu d in Diſobedience to the Laws. 


The Fo x Is't grown fo very rare to ſee 
A Sinner, that you fall ſo foul on me: a 
At Court, as much as | in this tranſgreſs, 
The greater, always ſwallow up the leſs. 
What Life, what Fortune, does their Envy ſpare, 
Where ev'ry thing that's proſperous, is fair. 
When good Examples in the Great, we ee, 
"Twill then be time enough to deal with me. 
When Modeſty and Vertue are in Place, 
And Merit recommends a Man to Grace. 

| When | 
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When Pride i is bumbl'd, and the pious | 
And Lords do with their Wives like others live. 


When Poſts and Honours,. are not truck'd for 
Gold, 


Nor Rights, for Favour, or a Title fold. 22 
When the State-Thieves are faſtn'd to the Nooſe, 
Then truſs the Villain up, that ſtole the G OOSE, 
Did you ne re read in Story of a Reign, | 


When War and Peace were ſold, and Towns for 
Gain? 


When Souls were barter d, and the Church Was 
made | 


A Stock for Stateſmen, and the Courtiers trade. 

When Services, which common Slaves deſpile, 

Too foul to name em, were the Way to rife. 30 
When He that ſhun'd their Riots was a Fool. 

| Who wou'd o'r like the reſt be mad, was dull. 

Vet ſay did one of all theſe Wretches die? 


How then in Reaſon, or by Law can 1? 


Let 


— 


f 
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Let Princes Leſſons to their Courtiers be, 
And theſe to us, and I'l with you agree, 
r That Magiſtrates on Vice ſeverely fall, 
And puniſh, as they ought, the great and ſmall. 
Till each is juſt, and equal in his Place, 


e, Io talk of Reformation is Grimace. 


30 


CHAN. 


Let 
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Cn AP. VIII. 


The Fo x ſtill preaching to his Friend, 
Ry others would himſelf defend. a 
Not willing to be thought a Rogue, 
When Knav ry was ſo much in Vogue. 
That Trick, Caballing, and Deceit, 
Mere crept into the Church and State. 
And to be hone}, to bewiſe, 


A moſt uncertam way to riſe, 
It may be ſo with brutal Ringe, 

But doubtleſs Men know better Things. 11 
N 7 

C\TILL REeNnarD to his Gueſt--— You ever 
| knew | f 
That Subjects, as their Monarch does, will do. p. 
The People eaſily are led aſide . W 
By Faſhion, 2 prevailing Luſt, or Pride. | IF 
The Courtiers greedily our Wealth devour, Fc 


And gripe with either Hand, and grind the Poor. 
| Thro' 


II. 


Ver 


Ok. 


ſ 
IrO 
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Thro' the wild Narions of che Woods, what 
Bealt- | 


To thoſe ſo cruel that can hurt em leaſt. 

For Bribes they help you, ora Turn to ſerve, 

And Men, withall their Merit, elſe may ſtarve. 10 

do vertuous are the Times, ſo wondrous pu re, 

TheGreat, no Sinners but themſe ves, endure. 

A better Age we may expect, indeed 

So piouſly the topping Youth are bred. 

Each Fop of Quality, of Title proud, 

Leaves Vertue as below him, to the Croud. 

Drinks, Games, Intrigues, and dwindles to a 
Groat, 


What Grandſire Citt, behind a Courtier, got. 
pray ask the Topers at the Fleece and Roſe, 
Wits, Criticks all, fine Gentlemen, and Beaus; 


If Murder is a Sin? they tell you No, 21 
For none, without a Tilt, can be a Beau. 
O14. 'Tis - 
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"Tis true, our Caluiſts to 0007 it think, 
And when they d ſtab a Man, they ſay, they pink; 
Elſe ſober any one may fight, or drunk, 
To vindicate his Farce, or keep his Punk. 
| | And he that in ſo righteous a Cauſe, 
Nor flings his Bottle, nor his Bilbao draws. 
For a vile thing, a Craven, they condemn, 
Not fit to tipple with ſuch Braves as chem. 7 30 
Much more for me, you] grant it may be ſaid, 
What Murders | have done, I did for Bread. 
Thoſe Men, and I a Beall, perhaps you lery 
Thoſe topping Sparks are greater Brutes than 1. 
would you not think me a preſumptuous Fool, 
To ſhame my Beirers, and to live by Rule 2 
Achaſt, a ſober, and religious Beaſt, _ 
Makes in all Companies a ſtanding Jeſt. } |, 
Nay en the Clergy, have you, Sir, diſcern d ñ⁶ 
More meek, more ſober that they grow, or learn d: 


Is 


— 


1d? 
Is 


And eaſie, on the next, to C&S AR went. _ 
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ls not this ſtill the _ Vicars tale: 


9 of 


Whoſe Hounds molt ſwift, and Horſes flee to 
run? 1. . AY 


What Knight for Taxes votes, and who for r none: ? 
Deal plainly, do you think our Parſon looks 

Till Saturday at Six, upon his Books? A 
Vet while his painful Neighbour wants a Score, 
Three Hundred ev ry Year are his, and more. 
The BADER to his Hoſt— Who makes a Jeſt 
Of the worſt Prieſts, will do ſo by the belt, 

You, to the : Failings of yout Teacher blind, 


Not what he does, bur what he ſays, ſh6uld 
mind. OY 


In friendly manner thus the Day they ſpent, 


O 2 CA. 
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Cnae. IX. 
4s onward they proceed, an Arg 
Acquaintance with the Fo x would ſcrape. 
And lateh be pretends to come 
From pious Pilgrimage to Rome. 
He gives a ſad Account, but ſhert, 
Of Pipe, and of his Biſhops Court, 
Yet ſome will ſay we do not well, 
Torail at Guide infallible. 
But if be can, or cannot err, 
The Matter we to bim refer, 
Who proydbylaying Ten to One 
The Church was never chous d by ſoan. 


And nom will lay it we preſume, 
Ow Mox k Ax never Was af Rome. 


GAIN the Morning lifes her beauteous 
Head, 


And Phæbus pies from his Watry Bed. 


us 


So 
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So Bards expreſs it, in their Cant ſublime, 


And ſo by Simile they meaſure Time 


The Fox and BA DGN with the Firſt of Day, 
Set forth, and met the Mo vx EHV by the Way. 
A Player he - Such Athens nurs'd of old, 

Wiſe, chaſt, and only in their Action bold. 

E re thoughtleſs Mimicks in a factious Age, 

By countenancing Farce, debauch d the Stage. 10 
Ere Slaves from menial Offices were ſeen, 

To ſtrut in Buskins, and defile the Scene : 
Their Art was perfect, and their Morals pure, 
A Hamlet ev'ry Actor, and a Moor. 

Parnaſſus was the ready road to Fame, 

And Poets then, and Prophets, were the ſame. 


I ſee, the Mo Nx v to the Rebel cries, 


Some trouble on your noble Spirit lies. 
Your Pains if you declare, and your Diſeaſe, 


Tis odds, my Friend, but I can give you Eaſe. 
| Q 3 The 


— _ —— — 
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The Fo x, a cunning Rogue, profoundly ſighs, 21 


And claps a hidden Onion to his Eyes. 
Forth then a Deluge of ſalt Tears he pours, 
Like . grave, at Burgeſſe's, or ne 5 


Now ir et the Arg «My Cale, ar 
las! 


Is ſuch a Caſe as never Subjects was, 

This Royal Meſſenger was ſent to bring 

Your Friend, accus d before a wrathful King. 
Baniſh'd the Church, for rempring, (as tis ſaid ) 


The Woler to break a Holy Vow he made. 30 


-Things will to ruin in my Abſence 80, 

For Abſolution, if [* croſs the po; : 

From ſacred Cenſure, were | freed at Rome, 
1d calily defend my ſelf at home, 


To him the Mo ONK x—Take n no further Care, 
Depend on me to manage your Affair : 


By 


% AA uni: ©. Sy ROY "= a "= EE -S AW Ee XxX . fc Fx _. a 
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By Buſineſs call d, I'm often on the Place, 
And in his Holineſs's ſpecial Grace; 
Pardons, Indulgences, Ibuy and ſell, 


They're good Commodities, and anſwer well. 49 
To Spaniſh Cardinals, and French I'm known, | 
And nothing well can be withour me done; 

For all your Sins, Remilſion Il procure, 

As cheaply bought, were they as many more. 
Tho who, to haye it full, the Price would grutch? 
A Ducat in a Pardon, is not much ; 'P 

Be what they will, I Abſolurion get, | 
For what you have, and what you ſhall commit; 
With Money, you your Agent muſt ſupply, 

To bribe the Court, and what you want, to buy 
The Queen will favour, and defend you here, 
While warmly, I your Cauſe ſolicite there. 52 


O 4 You's 
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You'l much oblige me, quo the Fox, and 


more 

Than the beſt Friend, Lever had before. 

The World ſhall ſooner from its Baſis rowl, If 
The Stars ſhall ceaſe to fly from Pole to Pole, ) 


Ere 1, and all my Houſe, refuſe to lend 

To you my Kinſman, and ſo good a Friend: 

Our Lives, and what by F ortune, we poſſeſs, 
But how can Words, my Gratitude expreſs? 60 
To youl leave it all : youunderſtand 


Their Ways, he ſaid — And ſhook him by the 
Hand. 


Then greeting, civilly, they both embrac'd, 
And forwards on their different Journeys paſs d. 


Thus ifyou venture near a Court, you! 1 
Enough that will profeſs to be as kind ; 
Not one you meet, but to your Toe will bow, 


And how he loves, and how he'l ſerye you, vow. 
4 "> "PUP 
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T Tho Thouſands e have ad visd, than I, 

Warn d you of Treachery, and bad you fly. 70 
There, fondly while they flatter you, you ſtay, 
In Luſt the Night, in Riots ſpend the Day. 


You praiſe, are prais d, and are ſo much in 
Grace, 


You're ſure, (nor will you be content with leſs) 
Next Miniſter that outs, to have his Place. 

You waſt your Wealth, in hopes of getting more, 
And find your ſelf, at laſt, deſpis'd, and poor. 
There Poets, wretched, as you think em, meet 
A Croud of Titles, to ſupport their Wit: 

Yer, is there one of them, who would not chooſe 
A Mimick, ora Jilt, before a Muſe 2 80 
More Gold, who would not laviſh for a Tune, 
From a lewd Sycophant, and Stage - Buffoon. 
More Guineas laviſh on a needy Rake, 

Than modeſt Merit wou d expect, or take. 


, 
— j 
—_— 
* 


No wonder that the ſilly Authors pleaſe, 


Whoſe Wit, and theirs, are neareſt of a Piece. 

So Satyr honeſt, and undaunted, ſays, 
Since Truth like Virtue is its proper Praiſe. 
Fly, fly, the doubtful Favours of the Great 90 
And ſeek the ſilent Shade, thy dear retreat. 

Not wanting, do not crave ; tis Time to know, Ar 


A little, with a Mind content, will do. III 
Fortune once ſmil'd, and ſhe may ſmile again, 
Yer wantſt thou any 1550 which — hay 
then? —_ 

Fly the fair Tempter, never truſt IM more, | 
Knaves fawn upon her moſt, and Fools adore. 0 
Her Goods to theſe, ſhe bountifully gives; Fs 
The Fop grows famous, and the Villain thrives. ou 


Ne End of the Second Bok. 
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Boo III. 
Ence, hence, ye Scoffers | leave our 
humble Tale. | 


Your Quarrel, is, we know, tis mean 
and tale. 


And what will render it abſurd to you, 
The Moral of the Fable's grave and true. 
Poets of Old affected ro rehearſe 

Their ſacred Oracles, in lowly Verſe. 
Pur you're ſo delicate refin'd, and nice, 
Our imitating them, you think a Vice. 

o you, the next prevailing Farce we leave, 
'our ſage Opinion of the piece to give. 10 
Dur juſt Ambition, and our Wiſhes, riſe 
To other Praiſe, and your Applauſe deſpiſe. 
Could we like Garth i in flowing Numbers tell 


How Diſcord roſe, and how che Fury fell. 
No 
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You'd curſe the faultleſs Poem, where you found 
No Page defenceleſs, and no part to wound: 
pure is his Flame and pleaſes when it warms, | 
His Senſe convinces, and his Muſick charms. 4.4 
To Garth, Apollo doth at once reveal _ T4 
The double Secret, to delight and heal. 20 
A gen'rous Friend to Nature and his kind, 

He cures the Body, and he calms the Mind ; 
Nor writes at random, nor by Fortune ſaves, 
Nor peoples by Neglect the neighb ring Graves. 
While Bavius with abominable Sounds 1 
His Reader frightens, and his Patient wounds. 


So David on his Harp was wont to ſing, 

And chaſe the Demon, and reſtore the King. 
But Baals lewd Prophets made the Monarch a 
And rais'd the Devil which the poet laid. 30 


Could we, like Dennis, with judicious Rage, 
Laſh Error into Truth, and teach the Age. 
F Like 


LO 


0 


de 
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Like Congreve, cou'd we point the reigning Vice, 


Would Fops grow modeſt, or, wou'd you be 
"a. 


Till chenthe ſober will the Muſe forgive, 
Like Beaſts to treat you, who no better live. 


CHAP. 
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As nearer to the King he draw; © | 

e Fo x begins to doubt his Cauſe. | 

And ſome believe he ad Reaſon good, 
| Who knew ſo well how Matters Stood. 

Ze ſides that he had ſlain the Hans, | 
He took by Force the Co NE V Ear. 
And to diſmember, by the at 
J banging if you prove the Fact. 


And that an Ear is loſt we know, , 
The Con E r has but one to ſhow, C 
The Fate of many a Modern Beau. F 


- F NOnſcience which takes the proper time to 
e 


Now bites the Knave as he beholds the King. T 
His Foes around, and from their Seats they riſe, | T 


To ſtare on RE NAR D, with revengeful Eyes. W 
5 But 


1 


to 


But 
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But fearful, as he was, the -viley F. Fol X 
Reſolvd that none ſhould know it by his Looks: 
Vet inly, to himſelf he ſaid, © I ſee, - ; 


This Air will never with my Health agree. 
FoolasI was, what buſineſs had I here 2 
Who knew my Guilt, and what I had to fear. 10 


GRE VIxN cus gheſling at his Trouble, ſtrove 
To comfort him, and thus his Doubts remove: 


Tho ſome of theſe your Enemies may be, 
Your noble Friends on ev'ry Side you ſee. © 
Courage ; you read, and by the Wiſe are told, 
Fortune is only Friendly to the bol. 


I thank you, ſays the Wight, y you | find 
The beſt Relief ro my diſtemper' d Mind. 
Then ſtepping forward, to the Throne he bows, 


With Looks as harmleſs as the Turtle's Spouſe. 
And 
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And on his Knees begins. 0 King renown d, 

With Valour, Victory, and Juſtice crown'd, 22 
On Earth Vicegerent of th Immortal Powers, 

Rewards and Puniſhments are only yours : 

"Tis a bad Age we live in, and expect 

That Vertue you reward, and Vice correct. 

Tis a bad Age, we cry, but who muſt mend? 

To Honeſty and Truth ſince all pretend. 

Ah were our Crimes upon our Forcheads writ, 

Yon WoL and BAR who by your Perſon fit, 

Wou'd n't long triumph, nor be ſuller d there, 31 


To croud the Bench, whilſt Ret NA K D's at chi 
Bar. 8 


No Witneſſes I chen ſliould need! to prove 
To you my Duty, to your Slaves my Love. 
Oh Monarch! Guardian of Our ſacred Laws, 


To fear, what Reaſon! when you ju t ge my Cauſe 


Whoſe 
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— 


Whoſe Juſtice PE wich Mercy ever joyn 
Your Soul, in all irs Attributes, divine. 


2 
He ſaid— The Senate to his Speech attend, 
And ſome diſlike i it all, and i ſome commend. | 
1 
he 
le, 
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] 

( 

Again the Fox confounds bis Foes, F 

5 > wonderfully wards their Blows : 0 
Por while himſelf he juſtifies, E 
To turn the Charge on them, he tries, T 
The Beaſts who warmeſt were before, 


Now give their Accuſation o re. q 
And, as tis with the Wits a Rule, br 
Who goes out firſt ſhall be the Fool: I 
So tis in greater Things the ſame, Fx 


The Preſent will the Abſent blame. 


'A 


King L ION ſtarting from his Royal Seat, As 


T RExarv's Impudence the Court admire ] 
And what he had to ſay, to hear deſire. I. 


Thus ſpoke bim trembling at the Monarch's Feet Ane 
PS "Mo Yet 

Once on Our ſelf thou didſt thy Lies impoſe, ¶ But 
 Efſcap'd Our Juſtice and the ready Nooſe; 


ire, 


ect: 


- 
P 


No 
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Now, that the Villain we havecaught again, 
Our Slaves no more ſhall of thy Fraud complain, 
How durſt chou Rebel, in a Peace profound, 

The Cox Ex coming to Our Preſence, wound? 
How with uninſtanced Cruelty deſtroy 

The Crow's dear Conſort, and his Ages Joy: 
Scarce a Petition which we lately ſee, 

But ſomething it contains of Wrong and Thee. 


Tis Time we liſten to the common Cry, 
Exert our Power, and let the Traitor die. 


The Fox, who found himſelf within his reach 
Was not much tickled with his florid Speech. 
As matters went, he wiſh'd himſelf at home, 
And, rather than be where he was, at Rowe. +; 


Vet boldly to the King, he thus replies, 5 
But ſtrikes his hollow Boſom firſt, and ſighs. 


P 2 Ye 
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g 
Ve powers Immortal, witneſs to my Pray'r, 
Bleſs me, or curſe me, as a Truth I ſwear. 
By yourbright Throne, and your Imperial Spouſe, . 
Death, rather than your Anger, I would chooſe. 
You was, I own, you was a God to me, 1 
You ſavd my wretched Life and {et me free. F 
Not one of all this grumbling Rabble dar d 7 
Rail at the Fav'rite that the King prefer'd. 
By my ill Fate no ſooner call'd away, T 
Than what they think, and what they wiſh, they N 
ſay. f 4 
Since to deſie their Malice I appear, Fc 
I only beg your Majeſty will hear, IF 
And all, chat are not prejudic'd, ſhall own, T 
My Enemies have moſt abus'd the Throne. N. 
Had I been guilty, would I now have come 4, 


To urge my Vengeance, and receive my Doom? 
| When 


, 


CY 
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gen 
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When, well acquainted with the Wood, no Pow. 


No Force could hurt me in my Hole ſecure. 


Of Guilt, or Foes, I little thought, alas 


To Rome for pardon then about to paſs ; 
When honeſtly my Friend the B A DGEHR came 


To tell me how .the Wretches wrong'd my 


Fame. 
For Ro M, as I was juſt to part prepar d, 


This News which ſtop'd me, and ſurpriz d, 1 
heard. 


The Mo N Kk Ek v, thank him, has engag d to do 
My Buſineſs there, while I attended You. 
A fair Excuſe 1 had to travel there, 
For my Soul's Welfare is the grand Affair. 50 
If Fear had touch'd Me ; whom have I to fear? 
The Fool Sir Is GR 1m, and the Booby BEAR? 
No, Sacred Sir, their Folly I contemn, 
And innocent to you, I laugh at them. 

P 3 Their 
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Their 8 Talents are, we know, to rail, T 
But Truth ore Falſhood will at laſt prevail. 

The Co xx y, who this mighty Stir has made, 


Is a moſt grateful, and Ingenious Blade. 
Famiſh'd I mer him at my Caſtle-Gate, 


I ask'd him to come in, and bad him eat : 60 
A plenteous Table for my Couſin ſpread, 
I fill'd his Belly, and his Hunger fed: 
Ev'n then, th' Inhoſpitable Villain ſeiz'd d 
My youngeſt Son, and on his Bones wou d feaſt * 
His Brother from the Wretch, my Boy reliey'd, 
And inthe Scuffle was the Wound recciv'd. 
The Cn o w ſo often has expos d his Ears, 
None will believe what ſuch a Fellow ſwears. 
Twou'd give a better Colour to the Thing, 
If | could take his Miſtriſs on the Wing; 70 
Weary of one which he had long enjoy'd, 
His Wie to eat her, he himſelf deſtroy'd ; 

'Tis 


% 
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Tis not the firſt that, rather than be ſtary'd, 
The bloody Raſcal to his Table ſerv'd : 
His Charge, | pray, he may be made to prove. 


Here, to defend my Innocence, I land, 


And a fair Trial, as my Right, demand - 
My Jury, and my Judge, will grant me this, 
My Evidence at leaſts as good as his. 89 


The Senate are amaz'd to hear the Wight 
Talk of a Trial, and a Subjects Right. 
The Ca ow and Contr too, begin to doubt 
Their Cauſe goes ill, and joſtle to get out: 


And nothing in their own Defences ſpeak, 
But curſe the Traitor, and away they ſneak. 
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The Br AR and Is GRIM are perplext, 
To think what Changes will be next. a 
They ſtaring on each other flood, ? 


And-would be quiet, if they cou Fx 
Their topping Witneſſes are gone. 
E're half their Evidence is done, 
And REN AR D will not leave * em ſa, 
His Malice and bis Fraud they know, 
And both remember they had like | 
To hang befare for ſuch a Trick, 


HE Witneſſes withdrawn, the WoL? and ] 


a 22 — 


BEAR 
Some Danger to their Noble Perſons fear, N 
For none, to ſecond them, in Court appear. 
The Fox's Tryal to come on is amd, 4 
And Silence by the Crier, thrice proclam d. b 


Then 


en 
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Then thus the Monarch; Are there none who 
dare 


Accuſe the Pris ner preſent at the Bar: 


Now, who are injur d, come and prove their 
Wrongs, 


Or ever aſter let them hold their Tongues. 
To him the Fox; O Sov'reign of the Wood, 


Where are the Wretches now that thirſt for Blood: 


Againſt me, who had gain'd the thoughtleſs 


Croud, 120 


When preſent, ſilent; and when abſent, loud; 
Their boaſted Evidence, you ſee are gone, 
The Con xv crept away, the Bird is flown. 


King LI o N furious If thou'rt guiltleſs, where 
Are now my Chaplain, and thy Friend the H AR E 
How durſt thou in defiance of my Will, 
Betray my Meſſengers, my Servants kill 2 


Then 
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Then inſolently ſend his Head to Me, 20 
By the poor Prieſt, whoſe Death 1 lay to thee. 
Were theſe the. Fruits of thy Repentance > Say, 
Are Pilgrims us d to Murder in their Way: 


$2 
* 


Then groaning horribly— The Traitor ſaid 


Is my good Friend, and is his F ellow dead ? 
Gods! What an Age is this? when Prieſtsfor Gains 
Will rob, and murder, and inſult the ſlain. 

O, never ſhall I find a Friend ſo dear, M 
So honeſt, fo obliging as the H ARE: x 


Him with my Life, my Fortune I could truſt, 30 
For oft | try'd him, and I found him juſt. 80 


By him a Portion of the hidden ſtore, 
Jewels I ſent you, and the precious Ore; 


Enough to tempt him to the Deed, but wo En 
Coud think a Prieſt ſo baſe a Thing cou d do? I 


The 


1 . 


he 
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The King, will ſuffer him no more to ſay, 
And bids the Gaolertake the Thief away. 


The Queen to RE NAR D in Affliction, kind,) 
Her Pray'rs with Kiſſes, and Careſſes joyn'd, 
To calm the Monarch, and compole his Mind. 


{ 


Is he unworthy of your Royal Grace, 41 
My Dear / conſider his Illuſtrious Race; 


Not BRrvin, nor the WoLs, who hate him 
moſt, 


So noble a Deſcent as his can boaſt. 


— 


The King; Whatever we reſolve, you ſtill 


Endeavour to oppoſe Our ſacred Will: 

His Fraud you heard, his Impudence have ſeen, 

And what do you expect e To him the Queen, 
What 
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What Reaſon, and what Equity exact, 
That ſuch as have accus d him, prove the Fact? 
Thoſe Seas of Blood they tell you he has ſpilt. 51 
His Cunning is his Sin, his Wit his Guilt. 
Much good een You yourſelf, My Lord, muſt 
own, 
To you, and to your Subjects he has 21 
And will you ſuffer him to be oppreſs d, 
Becauſe the Rogue is wittier than the Reſt. 


CuAr. 
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The Queen, good Body, to prevail, 
Prove:R EN AA D honeſt, by 4 Tale. 
ſt Tho ſomewhat dull, and long it is, 

Jon muſt not take the Thing amiſs ; 
Zet long, or ſhort, or good or ill, 

Or flat, or flight, or what it will, 

Since by a Lionels tis told, 

Pray be not with the Tale too bold, 

Excuſe ber, if ſhe hap to Err, 

"Tis all you're like to have from Her. 


VV. R Pardon, quo the King, if I forget 


We and Our Subjects are in RENARD'S 
Debt: "5 £190 


Forgetfulneſs at Court's a common Crime, $ 
Pray name the Seryice, Madam, aud the Time. 


Your 
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Your Mem'ry, Husband, Is not ſure ſo ſhort, 
But if you doubt your Queen, conſult the Court. 
Some two Years ſince, for I muſt punctual be, 
A Peaſant chanc d to ſet a Serpent free. 

The Snake was in the Toils, and pray d the Clown 
To diſengage him; as he pray'd, twas done, 10 
Tho firſt the Loon to make his Bargain fair, 
Wou'd have the Serpent not to hurt him, ſwear. 
Yet, ſoon as he was out, the Snake came on, 
And arm'd, and threatn d to diſpatch the Clown. 
Oh! is it thus, he cries, you keep your Vow? 
— My Hunger does my Breach of Faith allow. 
The Clown— Ah ſpare my Life, and if you find 
One in a Thouſand of your Worſhip's Mind; 
Your Right unqueſtionably I'll confeſs, 

To roaſt or boil me then, or what you pleaſe. 20 


Agreed 


1 


—.— « 7 41 _ — a 8 1 


In 


0 


ed 
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Agreed, I'm hungry, Sirrah, and in in haſt, 


An Hour's the longeſt Minute I will waſt. 
Two Crows before them, as he ſaid it, paſt 


To theſe the Serpent tells his Cafe, who doom 


His Body to the Snake in Hopes of ſome. 
The Clown complains the Sentence is not fair, 


They're Birds of Prey, and may expect a Share. 


The BEAR approaching, and the Wo Lx he ſpy d, 
To theſe the Matter told, by them was try d: 


Both rudely ſaid, the Snake was in the right, 
And if he long d to eat the Clown, he might. 
The Serpent to the Loon - X ou ſee you're caſt, 
Come yield your Carcaſs, tis my own at laſt. 
Oh ſtay, Sir Serpent, yet a Minute ſtay, 
They're Raſcals all that lighted in our Way. 
To the King's Council, I my Cauſe reſign, 

For all are righted there, and Right is mine. 


30 
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A Match, ſays BR IR, ſo to Court they came, 1 
Their Story ſtill, their Argument the ſame. , 
The Plaintiff and Defendant both were heard, 40 . 
And loudly moſt againſt the Fo x declar d. 7 
When R 7 p ARD cthus— My Lords! It ſeems to ff x 
The Clown' s great Error was the Snake to free. 1 
The Serpent can of nothing elſe complain, q 
I therefore vote him to the Toils again ; 1 
Whence, if the Peaſant now he knows his Crime, 4 
Should free him ſaucily a ſecond Time, 4 
I move, to terrify his fellow Clowns, 4 

The Serpent if he pleaſe, may pick his 8 * 

Your Councel order d what the F ox had mov d, 40 
Admir'd his Wiſdom, and his Vote approv'd. 51 A 
Which of your Princes, will the WoLFr or Brax 
With RxNAE for a nimble Heel compare ? 4 
Or Cunning to avoid the latent Snare? Th 


But 


— 


Ut 
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But Strength o er Policy is now in Vogue, 

And he that in't a Giant, is a Rogue. 

The choughrful Perſon is 4 plodding Knaye, | 
The Bully now, it ſeems, the only Brave. 
Deſpair and Infamy theſe Heroes nurſe 

They learn to cut a Throat, and then a Purſe. 60 
While Renard by induſtrious Wiſdom ftrives 
To get his Bread, and on his Labor lives, 
BRUIN and ISG6R1M by their boaſted Powr, 
Lay waſte your Provinces, your Slaves devour. 
Poor RENARD ſeldom is perceivd to roam, 
He minds his honeſt Work, and toils at home. 
Again I beg you to be juſt, my Lord! 

The Fo x to Fayour will be then reſtor'd. 


The King — Your Faprite is a Thief by 
Birth, 


The lewdeſt and the falleſt Wretch on Earth. 70 
| K 


— a rt Ra 
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Who has not ſuffer d-by his vile Deceit ? 


The Goar, the Cr ow, the Conky, and the 
Car, | 


The Wor r, the BEAR, "HA Senate all com. 
plain, 


The Rebel is the Scandal of Our Reign: 
To morrow We muſt further weigh his Cauſe, 
And guide Ourſelf by Juſtice and the Laws. 


AP, 


— _— «ets. Sat edt +. ad 
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Cu G . V. 


Next day the Pris ner at the Bar 
Is try d for murdering the H a RE. 
The Proof againit him s plain enongh, 
And hard coil 20, if be gets of. 
Unlawfally the Chaplain 2 wings, | 
Et Rex AA DI Fault, or is t the King's? 
"Tis all we to the matter ſay, 
| The Prieſt did hang, the Pris ner may. 


Manſlaughter was nt then in uſe 


To jave Aſſaſſins from the Nooſe. 


Orth then their Criminal the Jaylors bring, 
To anſwer for himſelf before the King ; 


To wits the Monarch with a wearhſul Eye, 
* Produce the Har , or taou thyſelf ſhalt die. 


« Ah Sir if dying would recal my Colon, 


My Death "ſhould willingly this Tryal end. 


+ & a Thus 
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Thus fraudful to his Maſter he replies, 


And turns away, to weep, his roguiſh Eyes. 


Hear me, O King! and then my Fate de- 
cree, 


When Miſchief 's done, tis ever laid on me. 10 
With Patience ! alllicting Cenfure bear, 

But Guilt is quickly follow'd by Deſpair. | 
Ne'er to myſelf can I my Fault excuſe, | 

To truſt my Treaſure with a Prieſt ſo looſe ; 
When well! knew, for I'd been often told, 
The Goar would ſacrifice his Faith for Gold; 
vet madly by the wicked Wretch to ſend 


Gems of rich Price, and what was more, my 
Friend. 


What can I ſay or to my ſelf or you? 
where find the Murd'rer, or the Thief purſue? 20 


Your 


we 


ur 
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mou Jewels, ſays the Monk r's Wiſe, neer 
A | 


Shall be found, Renarp, if they ever were. 
The Carrier and the Conyoy both are gone, 
Tis now too late to wiſh the thing undone, 


Pray tell me how the Diamonds may be known. 


“So brilliant were the Stones, you hope in 
yain , 

Who once has got, will give em us again. 
All in a Silver Cabinet enclosd, 
A Truſt too weighty in a Fool repos'd. 
Yer why ſhou'd Taccuſe my Friend deceas'd 3 
His Life it coſt him, thank the cruel Prieſt. 
Whoever has conceal d, where- e er tis hid, 
With him that finds it I'll the Wealth divide: 
To fetch em tho' I ſuffer d much before, 
[f ever they are found, twill coſt me more. 


23 CHAP. 
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CAHAP. VI. 


The Fo x in ſwearms dos it flinch, 
Nor wats from what be ſays, an Inch; 
Baut thorowſticch he goes, as Oates 
Aud Rumſy did to prove their Plots. 

Tho ſomething Oates, you'll tell me, knew, 
And Rumſy | was a Plotter too. 

bat then? ſo RN A R D did at leaſt 

As much as Rumſy did or W ſt, 

Or Fuller Evidence) renown'd 

To Bridewel Exerciſes bound : 

That is, you ll own, and ſo muſt J. 

He knows us evry Ward 4 Lie. 


Hen R ENARD to the Throne, « ] hum: | 
bly pray 
You'll hear what I in my defence can ſay ; 
What by the Go Ar I ſent you III explain a 
| In as few Words and modeſt as I can: 
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| Much Speaking | 4 and when | 9 


Wich wordy Periods wou'd nt cheat the weak: 
Nor pertly impudent a Side to pleaſe, 
The Senate entertain wich Repartees. 


Once driv'n, for Lewdneſs, from the Court, and 
Pride, | 


I ſcorn with Fation, in revenge, to ſide ; =... x0 


More happy in my Province I remain, 
And watch my Labrers and the riſing Grain, 
Repenting there the Error of my Ways, 

My Love of Mutiny, and Luſt of Praiſe, 
Unus'd to Council, for the State unfir, 

My Talent 's Railing and invidious Wit; 
Een | this Truth againſt my ſelf muſt own, 
Who bid you think of me, abus d the Throne. 
Fools hate me, Beaſts of better Senſe deſpiſe, 


And none would be content that I ſhould riſe. 20 
1 24 „ 
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This will your Majeſty, I hope, convince, 

I have no Int'reſt ro deceive my Prince. 

Ja the rich Cabinet I nam'd, is loſt 

A Ring of wondrous Vertue and of Cot : 
Amid, the mighty Artiſt ſer a Stone, 
Which ſparkl'd like a Star, and brightly ſhone ; 
Around the Circle was in Figures wrote 

Some Draid's antient Prophecy, twas thought, 
So difficult to read, that ſcarce a Lord 


( Your Pardon, Noble Peers ! 9 cou'd gheſs 4 
Word: 30 


Tho Devius did the Myſtery unfold, 
The Date diſcover of the written Gold, 
He own'd the Letters were indeed defac'd, 
Vet high as Adam had the Writing trac'd, 
And offer d many weighty Proofs to bring 
To Fvc'twas given for a Wedding-Ring. 


= ll 
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So 5 Dial ſaid, and Devius is allow d 
As learn d as S—r was, tho' not as proud. 


Whoever wore it hidden, was ſecure 


From Thunder, Lightning, or from Charms im- 
pure: 40 


'Twou'd either cool che Hot, or warm the ie Cold, 
Make wiſe the young, and fortify the old. 
It brightned ev ry thing it touch d, and ſeemd 


The Stone of which the learn d have often 
dream d. 


Or Midnight Darkneſs it cinmoh 'd, and bore 
The ſhipwrack'd Seaman to the diſtant Shore, 
Thro' Flames unhurt with this a Beaſt might go, 
Thro' hoſtile Armies, and deſie the Foe. 
Twould keep a Favrite in his Maſter's Grace, | 
And ſerve to gain or to preſerve a Place. 50 
The Treaſure for a Subject was too great, 

Vour Wants, Imperial and your Queen's 'twou'd 


fit; 
Whoſe 
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Whole bl” whoſe Health ſhou' d be your PR) 


vants Care ; 
And you ro them, as rand to you, are . 


— 


— 
* 


þ RY VII. 


12 days of yore among the Fair, 
A Looking Glaſs, it ſeem:, was rare; 
- The Queen berſelf was wont to look, 


Ad ſet her Toppings in the Brook. 
| No Coxcombs then in Pocket Glaſſes 


Their Wigs adjuſted and their Faces, 
Narciſſus drowning like a Fop, 
Firſt brought your poliſht Mirrors up. 
For tho our Beaus, as well as he, 
Are fond their pretty ſelves to ſee, 
| Tet none will venture in a Paſſion 
To drown, fince hanging came in fn 


the Fox, 


10 Wi this, fair Princels ! to the Queen 


A Comb | ſent you for your golden Locks, 
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A Mirror which you'd ſay, if you had ſeen, 
Was a fic Preſent for ſo great a Queen. 

So bright, ſo wrought and poliſhr, it excell'd 
Achilles Armor, and Minervs's Shield. 

Yer all too little that your Slave could do, 
Faireſt and greateſt of your Sex, for You. 

My Life your Gift, or what I have or am, 


From Mercy, Madam! or your Bounty, came: 


Whoſe Pray'rs and Beauty only could engage 11 


The King to pardon me, and ſooth his Rage. 

ſent this Tribute of my grateful Soul, 

Part of my Treaſure, and deſign d the whole. 

An antient Artiſt on the coſtly Frame 

Had cary'd the Trojan Youth and Grecian Dame, 
The Loves of Paris and the Dardan Maid, | 

And bow on Ida as the Flocks he fed, 

Three naked Goddeſſes the Youth ey 


From 


— oo > re OI _ --- 
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From Palla Vitory the am'rous Swain 20 
Refus'd — From Juno, o er the World to reign, 
But ogl'd Venus with laſcivious Eyes, 
Beauty ſhe promis d, and ſhe gain d the Prize. 


Thus a fam d Hero in our late Alarms 

| Refus'd the Glory and the Toil of Arms, 
Too far amid the Foe he fear'd to roam, 
And loiter'd with a wanton Punk at home. 


' Cnar, 


= wy BY 


It 
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Conn ce 


The Fo x his Fiction ſtill purſues, 
And that be'll lie is now no News. 
Vou who're ſo nice you cannot bear 
A Lie or ſo by chance to hear, 


We warn you, that you mayn t be vext, 

Skip the next Chapter and the next. 

Where Scandal flouriſhes, forbear 

Your Viſits to the Great and Fair, 

To Grumblers, Evidences, Cits, | 
Phanaticks, Gaxetteers, and Wits, 


\ Xcuſe me, Madam! if I tedious ſeem, 
E Since to be ſhprter, I mult ſpoil the Theme. 
Oh were my Fancy, Iike the Subject, bold, 

To paint the Figures of the riſing Gold. 


Men, Beaſts, what Actions paſt, and what i. 
trigues 


In the wide Circuit of a hundred Ei 
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is diſtance Provinces who went "EN came, 
The Glaſs reflected from the lambent Flame. 


Around old Stories on the Sides were wrought, 
How Diſcord firſt aroſe and Armies fought. 10 
Long ſince what happen'd or to Man or Beaſt, 
And this remarkable among the reſt. 


A Horſe, whoſe Maſter was a Sa 4 
That had a Place in Weodſtock-Park, 
And loy'd to kiſs a Wench ith dark. 
Beeliev'd he was a Racer, 
And faſter than a Buck could fly; _ 
Whoſe Heels were beſt, forſooth wou N ery, 
And when his. Mafter next came by, 
le argues thus the Caſe, Sir: 20 


Anon 


7 


Dn 


— 
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Anon you have a lightſom Moon, 
The Ranger is, you know, in Town, 
We'll bring thoſe lofty Antlers down, 
Tl warrant I out-run him. 
The Gameſter took him at his Word, 


The Buck was fatten d for the Board, 
And in the Abſence of my Lord, 


Who elſe but he ſhould own him ? 


So up upon his Horſe he gets, 
Begins the Chace, the Racer ſweats, | 30 
Grows weary, and the Rider frets 
To loſe ſo fair a Bargain. 
I beg you, quo' the Beaſt, alight, 
Your Worſhip is a monſtrous Weight 


For me — (Perhaps a Cart-horſe might) 


To bear you is a hard thing. 


The 
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a; The Hunter 5 deaf, and ſpurs him on, 
Compels him forcibly to run, 
Till Deer, and then the Horſe, dropt down, 
Pell ſery'd for his Invention. 40 
Full tird and fall reſoly'd, tis thought, 
Of who runs beſt, and who do 8 not, 
Io make no . Mention. 
Thus n may all ſuffer, who with | Envy burn, 
And on themſelves their wicked Plots return. 


CHap, 


= 
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— AA 


"a p. NR. 


We've miſt no Chapter, nor to this, 
7 Our noble Arguments muſt miſs, 
| A certain Puppy, and an Aſs 
_ Together livd, ſo RN AA ſays; 
And if you'll read the Story out, OR 


You'l then know what it was about. 
1 Wight continues to the Queen his Tale. 
And ſeldom does his rich Invention fail; 

Another Picture on the Piece was cary'd, 


How aukward Seryamts ſhould Fe FIR be 
ſerv'd. 


What uſage for a ſtupid Fool is fit, 
Who aims at Flattery, the Sport of Wir. 


A farmer, ſomewhere, once there was; 
Who kept a Puppy and an Aſs, 


9 — : 
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As many more have done. 


The Dog about his Maſter kept, 10 
And duly i in his Boſom ſlept, 
And turn'd outhoneſt Joan. 
On Bacon, and on Broth he fed, 3 


On Suffolk Cheeſe, and Barley-Bread, 
And eat the beſt the Farmer had, 
| | Whoſe Aſs the Favour grudg d 
Then to his Maſter thus he ſpoke, 
4 Shall I be faithful tothe Yoke, 
M hile he is fatten'd for a Joke, "of 
With that for which I drndg'd? 


No, Troth, I've tug'd and toil'd enough, 

Pray put your Oxen to the Plough, 

I mean to flatter, cringe, and bow, 
And play like him, and feaſt. 


So 


So 
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So up he leaps, and licks his Beard, 

And brays, and by his Hinds are heard, 

Who to their Maſter's help appear d, 
And onthe Lubber ſeiz d. 

They ſorely beat, and left him bound, 30 

In wretched Pickle, and in Pound. 


R 2 CHar, 


p_ LV Y —_—__— 1 e 


— The 2 ee, Book 1. 


CAA. X. 


Met hin zs we hear the Reader cry 
Why all this Stir about a Lie? 
No Matter if tis falſe or true, 
We wiſh it done, as well as you. 
But ſuch we foundi it, ſuch we leave it, 
And as we took the Tal, we give it. 


: Fb me, Sir, if I have been too long, 


Nor better in your preſence rul'd my 
Tongue. 


A Minutes Patience more, I pray, 
Iwill finiſh what I have to ſay. 


My Father once in Days of Yore, 
Had almoſt ſpent his Winter- Store, 
And out he went to prog for more, 


And with him went the Ca r. 
| MY Both 
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Both vow d whatever Luck they had, 

To ſhare the good alike and bad, 10 

What Fowl they pick d up on the Pad, 
The lean ones with the fat. 


That neither ſhould his Friend betray, 
But help each other on the Way. 


Not far they run before the Do Gs, 
With Hue and Cry purſu'd the Rogues, 
O're Hills and Dales, and dirty Bogs, 


Much Peril ſure befel em. 
For what with Sweat, and what with Fear, 
I've heard my Father often ſwear, 20 


The very'ſt Mungrel Puppy there, 
 ALeague behind, might ſmell em. 


R 2 Then 
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Then Mar x1N to my Sire, you ſee 
The Danger; run your ſelf, forme 
I mean to climb up yonder Tree, 
And as he ſaid, he did it. 
Beneath my Father had a Hole, 
Where when he had a Treaſure ſtole, 
And Wealth he lov'd withall his Soul, 


| Securely there he hid on | 30 


The H ons came up, Sir RENAR o flies 
And leaves the Gold behind him. 


| | The Traitor from his Willow cries, 
=: -* Look in, and there you'l find him. 


My Life, kind Sirs, I beg you'l ſave, 
Il freely give you all I have. 


The 
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The Secret t to the Foe he rold, 

Who miſs d the Fo x, but found the Gold. 
Ye Travellers! well obſerve this Rule, 
Ne're truſt a Coward, or a Fol. 40 


'R 4 = © - m_ 
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Cray. XI. 


Come let him tell one Fable more, 
"Tis all we hope he has in ſtore. 

King Lion and his Queen are pleas d, 
And ſo are you, or would at leaſt. 
From any one but us, we re ſure, 

As much Impertinence endure. 
So ſince we have the Tale begun, 
Well een continue t till "tis done. 


\His other Story on the Frame was told, 
In lively Figures on the burniſh'd Gold. 


A Wo r, who every body knows, 
1s greedy at his Meals, and groſs, 
Once feaſted on the Carcaſs 
Of Hor ss deceas d, and by ill Luck, 
| A'Splinter in his Weazon ſtuck. | 


The 
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The Bone remaining in his Throat, 
No Doctor dar d to pull it out, 
As Matters went,a hard Caſe. 10 


Een M-——4 who plies about the Town, 
For Practice, and could pick up none, 
Refus d to meddle with the Bone, 
Tho' double Fees were offer d; 
The Cr an E in Phyſick but a Quack, 
His Knowledge, and his Length of Neck, 
To do the Buſineſs profier'd, 


The Patient gapes, and down his Throat, 


He thruſts his Bill, and pulls it out, 
| Demanding then his Fees. = 3.0 
You Raſcal, quo the Wo “Lr, be gone, 
*T was well I let your Neck alone, 
Which after thou hadſt got the Bone, 
I might have ſnapt with caſe ; 


No 
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Vo grumbling, Sirrah, get you down, 


And thank me on your Knees. 


A grateful Perſon was the Wo Lr, and ſo 

The high Reward the Service of the low. 

Theſe artful Figures on the round was ſeen, 

Of the rich Glaſs intended for the Queen. 30 
Curſt be the Robber, whom l then beliey'd, 
Honeſt like me, but now am undeceiv'd. 

May Heav'n reveal (to clear my righteous Soul) 
Who kill'd my Friend, and who the Treaſure ſtole. 


Car. 
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CHAT. IV, 


Next RR NAR vp puts the King in mind. 
How to his Sire he once was kind. 
A Dottor by Profeſſion he, 
As fam'd as Maurus now may be. 
The King he cur d, but that was paſt, 
4 Deed Nani in the la; 
His hanging, and a wicked S on, 


Spoil d all the good that he had done. 


Ne Wonder, that amongſt your vaſt Affairs, 
Your Majeſty forgets his private Cares. 


Once when infected by the Plague, you lay, 


The lazy Doctors whom you kept in pay, 
Deſpair d to ſave you, till my Father came, 
And brought the Cure, and won immortal Fame 
No Pedant juſt come up to Town, from School, 
No formal F ” nor Pothecaries Tool, 


No. 
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bg of himſelf nor of his Travels full, 


Like Querpo drowſie, nor like Carus dull; 10 


Nor Fav rites flatter'd, nor prefer d a- Side, 
And none with him, for want of Money dy'd. 
No little ways toget a Name, he'd take, 

As Garth as knowing, and as learn d as Drake. 
Your grave Phyſicians gave their Monarch o re. 


Their Art was ſpent, and they cou'd write no 
more; | 


Ev'n then my Father to his Health reſtor'd 
Our King, and to the Nations gave their Lord. 
Nor with cool Julips he your Fever quench'd, 
Nor with abominable Potions drench'd, 20 
Tocram their Files, by Pothecaries brib d: 

But a warm Liver of a WoL# preſcrib d. 

Seven Summers was his Age to be, or more. 
Then Is GRIM, I am ſafe, for mine is Four. | 
Your Age, my Father to the Wo Ly repli'd, 

We better, when you're open d, ſhall decide: 


— 


The 
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The Truth we'l ſoon diſcover when you're dead, 
Your Corpſe diſſected, and your Body flead. 
Your Worſhip's Skin, my Science thinks it meet, 
To put for Pigeons to my Patient's Feet. 39 
Forth then the Butcher his hot Liver pluck'd, 


The Fleſh you ſivallow'd, and the Blood you 
ſuck d, 


Luſty, and we'l you rous'd your drooping Head, 
And Royal Honours to my Sire decreed; | 
In Pomp and Purple to the College born, 

He took his Place, and was your Doctor {worn : 
To him you gave the Medal and a Chain, 

Yer, what do I by his Preferment gain ? 


The Times, (forgive me, Sir) are alter d ſince, 


The wiſe, and learn'd, were then abour their 
Prince. 40 


The Creatures who were ſeen of late to riſe, 


Are thoſe who proſecute the learn'd and wiſe 


Plain 
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Plain Satyr (conſcious of their Guile) _they fear, 
And war with Reaſon, and with Wit, declare. 
Now, may a Beaſt, for ſordid Gold be great, 
Have Pow'r and Place, and any Thing but Wit. 


Ci 


A 


. 
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CAT. XIII. 


Je Fox his own good Deeds declares, 
His Service to the Throne, 
Sir Il 86x INM Vices and the BEAR. 
Hie thunders in the Monarchs Ears, 
And thus would hide his own. 


The Fo x is by his Foes accus d, 
But when his Foes prevail, 
In Favour all, the King abus d, 
And out of Favour rail. 


4s late a Man we know full well, 
At Court did loudly roar 

At Places, yet the fir5t that fell, 
He took, and ſaid no more. 


My dear dear Countrymen farewel, 
Tre now another Tale to tell, 


But if again I ſhould be out, 


Believe, again II come about, 
And rattle as before. 


The 


i 
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HE Monarch LION We hack unders 


ſtood 


What Miſchief you have done, but ne're what 


Good. 
Our Heralds we've conſulted, and have found 
Your Houſe is only for Deceit renown'd. 
Thieving, and Treachery, they tell us, run 
From Father, in your Family, to Son. 


If all that every Body ſays, is true, 
D 's as good a Gentleman as you. 


1 dare not to my Sov reign thus reply, 
Or elſe I'd give your Heralds, Sir, the Lie. 
Your Royal Self was of another Mind, 
And to your Slave, have formerly been kind. 
Far be t from RE N AR D, Sacred Sir, to bring 
This, as an Inſtance, to upbraid my King. 


10 


Time was, from Conqueſt, when your Armies 


came, 
Your Spirits waſted 991 the Toils of Fame. 


The 


Fa 
T. 


* 


es 


he 
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The Wour and me, you in a Foreſt met, 

Prepar d the Plunder of the Day to cat, 

A Share your Majeſty wou'd fain have bought; 

With Peril, quo the Wo Lr, the P16 wascaugit; 

Tm loth to ſell it, ſince it coſt us dea. 20 

The Pork's our own, and we have none to ſpate. 

With gentle Words I ſooth'd him to ſubmit, 

And forhis Gold to give the King a Bit. 

Soon as the Raſcal had the Mony ta n, 

He grudg'd; and wou d haveſnatch'd it back again. 

The King entag' d to vindicate his Right, 

Had ſlain the Glutton, but he ſeap d by flight. 
Again, and readily your Slaves obey, 


Vou bade us both attend you to your Prey. 30 


Aar we caught, and *rwas a pretty Tit, 
Fatten'd for Sale, and for the Shambles fit. . 
To me twas left the Plunder to divide, HP 


gave to you, and tomy Queen a Side; | 
8 The 


—— — — nm. 
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The Princes on the Lights and Liver fed, 
And Is GRIN greedily diſpatch d the Head; 
To me the Feet (a little Portion) fell, 


On which, content, I made a hearty Meal. 


Pleas'd with your Carver, you demand to know _ 
Who taught me, and I own'd the W ort my Foe, 
Nor envy'd him his juſt Deſert and Praiſe, 41 
Nor by his Merit would my Fortune raiſe; * 
Nor trumpeted myſelf, my proper Fame, 


Nor when | got, refus'd to ſhare the Game. 


While Is G I M and the B E a R the Weak devour 
Inſult the People, and abuſe your PowW -w. | 


- So ſpoke the Fo x Let all the Senate ſeem d 
Or deaf, or what he ſaid, a Fable deem'd. 
Rude Murmurs thro' the great Aſſembly ran. 
Then RENARD roſe And in a Heat began. 50 


Who 
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* — me, or affirm I Lie: 
To War, and mortal Combat, 1 defie. 
He that has wrong'd me, if he does me right; 
Will prove his Scandal; or accept the Fight. 


— — : ————— ES —— — 23 


— 4 ee — <ia. 
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Cu ar. XIV. 


Things yeer about, and now tis plan 
The Fo x will come in Play again. 
The King like other Folks appears if 
Diſpos'd to ſet them by the Bars, 
Beaſts by the Sword, and ſo did Men, 
Decide their Controverſies then. 

 Ey'n Heroes, if they chanc'd to ſpy 

A golden Lock, or ſparkling Eye, 
Believ'd, to vindicate the Fair, 

Nor Man they ought, nor Beaſt to ſpare ; 
But at their Sabre's Point to prove, 
She only did deſerve their Love. 


K 


Ing LION To the Fo x at laſt we yield, 


And grant you the juſt Trial of the Field: 


All partial Prejudice ſhall be remov'd, 


We'el deem you guiltleſs,rill the Crimes are prov'd, 
Or ler your Foes their Witneſſes produce, 


Oc try't by Arms, if they the Law refuſe. 
| Thanks 
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Thanks to my Liege, the Combat, Sir, I pray, 


For how can I be ſafe another Way: 

My Friend's no more, his Murder's laid to me, 
The Chaplain dead — How elſe can I be free? 10 
This urg d the Traitors, or they ne're had thought 
To load my Innocence with ſuch a Fault. 
Thanks to my Liege, that I ſhall clear my Fame, 
Or dieto juſtifie my injur'd Name. 


Blood cries for Vengeance, t will be found in Time, 


Who did ir, and, how much I ſcorn the Crime. 


The King to Re Na RD— Thou art free to go 
To ſeek the Treaſure, and the Truth to know, 


All Officers to help thee we'l command, 19 
Our Servants ſhall be thine, with Heart and Hand. 


Wilds, quo the Fo x, and Foreſts Il explore, 
The Midland Provinces, and ſpreading Shoar. 


8 3 | Nor 
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Nor parching Hear will fear, nor biring Froſt, 
To find the ewels, and the Pictures loſt. 


Then Is 1 M— (Who no longer could en- 
dure, 


To ſee the Villain in his Fraud ſecure) 

What are you mad, my Sov reign Lord, to fave 
So lewd a Rebel, and to truſt a Knave. 

To dreadful Dangers you your Realms expoſe, 
To Murders, Robberies, and former Woes. 30 
T be Thief with other Treaſons I can charge, 

And prove em, if you give me time at large. 
Or, ſince I'm challeng' d to the Field, 1 dare 

2 The guileful Coward, and accept. the War. 


The End of the Third Bk. 


Book 
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Book IV: 


OOLS Athens faw with Pleaſure on the 


2 Stage, | 
And Rome beheld em in the ſacred Page. 


Rome great in Arts, in Eloquence and Wit, 

In Arms, in Policy, in all Things great. 

In ev'ty Age ſome Genius there did riſe, 

And War declar'd with Folly, and with Vice. 
Lucilius firſt his biting Satyrs ſhew'd, 

And Horace, while he flatter' d, laſh d the Proud. 
Next, furious Juvenal to tage began, 0 
A Beaſt he painted, and he calld it Man. 10 
We faintly copy him, and turn the Jeſt, 


Man we have painted, and we call it Beaſt. 
Satyr ſince chang d, a ſtrumpet -Muſe is grown; 
A filthy Libel, or a lewd Lampoon: 


8 4 Or 
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Or factious Scandal, or Fanatick Kine, 

The Preſs debauches, and corrupts the Stage. 
Plain Truth they tell you, may il! Blood create: 
To laſh the Fav rite, is to touch the State. 

Malice, in this poor Fable, will invent | 
Names, for the Beaſts, the Poet never meant. 20 
Bur if his Character by Fortune hits, | 
If hisBeaſt's Hide a human Figure fits. 

If Truth ſincerely told, the bad oſſends, 

The juſt and ſober will be ſtill his Friends. 

The ſober and the juſt ſhall jud ge his Cauſe, 

To theſe he leaves his Poem, and the Laws. | 
This ſide, nor that he partially prefers, 

He courts no Favrite, and no Faction fears 3 
Nor thinks himſelf ſo wiſe by what he ſays, 

This Party to provoke, or that to pleaſe. 30 
For as he wou d nt thoſe who fall deſpiſe, | 
He ſcorns as much to flatter ſuchas riſe. | 


All 


w «>. 


2 
1 
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All fiery Zealots heabhors, and thoſe 
Whom Envy joyn d, or Intereſt, with our Foes : 
And if in any Thing he does excel, 

Tis loving ſuch as wiſh his Country well. 

Let Slaves the Fortunate and Great careſs, _ 
And Penſions, (if they can) and Poſts poſſeſs. 
Falſe mercenary Patriots, let them praiſe, 39 
Their Intereſt to enlarge, atid croud their Plays. 
Ungrateful to their Prince, his Deeds condemn, 
Whoſe Glory was their Wonder, and their Theme. 
But Want, they ſhould nt to excuſe it, plead, 
Nor Promiſes of Gold, nor future Bread. 

A miſcrable Plea, and thoſe, we fear, 

That ſell their Praiſes, ſell em much too dear. 
The Muſe wants little, if the Man is wiſe, 

And Avarice was ne re a Poets Vice. 


** 
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= | It 
ARGUMENT, , 


The Worry his cruel Charge begins, 
A dire Account of RRNAAK PD“ Sins: 
His Cauſe the better to ſupport, 


4 Cuckold proves bimſelf in Court. It 
With him the Matter s ſomewhat worſe, Ti 
There ſeems no Room for a Divorce ; M 
And no Elopement in the Caſe, we 
But what was done, was to his Face. 
The Fo x to play his lawleſs Game, Fi 
At Diſadvantage caught the Dame. So 
HE Judges ſat — The King above the reſt, * 

Sir Is 6R 114 thus his Grievances expreſt. 1 

May t pleaſe your Majeſty; By vile Deceit Te 
The Raſcal has abus q my loyal Mate: An 
M. 


Evn in my Preſence, he debauch d my Spouſe, 


And fixt his Antlers on my honeſt Brows. 2 
| | if | 


— 
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If Fate reſol d a Cuckold | ſhould be, 
Gods! was there none to do the Trick, but he: 
One Winter, to my Houſe, the Letcher came, 
And tempted me to Fiſh, and ask d my Dame; Io 
Good ſtore of Gudgeons, are in yonder Pool, 
My Wife went with him, like an eaſie Fool; 
I follow'd after, and in time] came, 
To ſee, alas! tho not prevent my Shame. 
Madam, quo Rx NAR D, you mult wet your Toe. 
Nor flinch at Froſt, nor be afraid of Snow. 
Fiſh in that Hole, II warrant you have luck; 
So down ſhe leap'd, and in the ce was ſtuck. 
. How could my Lady then her Honour fave, 
Nor paſſively admit the filthy Slave. 20 
Too eaſily he work d his wicked Will, | 
And fled my Vengeance, and he flies it ſtill. 
My Lady wept, and mightily took on, 
The Rogue inſulted that the Deed was done; 
fi | | | And 
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And pointing with bis Fingers at his Brows, 

He leſt me torelieve my injur'd Spouſe : 

So frozen, and with Ice ſo girt about, 

That much I had to do to get her out. 

I feard my Labour, and my Love would fail, 

When forth I pull'd her, but ſhe loſt her Tail. 39 

The Noiſe the Neighb'ring Villages alarm d, 

And out the Peaſantscame upon us amd. 

This the moſt anxious Trouble of my Life, 

A weary'd Body, and a wounded Wite. 

What Hope, that we could both eſcape by Flight, 

Or ] defend us by my ſingle Might > 

Bruis'd, ' beaten, we retreated from the Foe, 

And all this Honour to the Traitor awe, = 

O King, conſider ; what I ſay is true, 

Conſider then with whom you have to da- 40 

A Thief, a foul Adult'rer, and a Cheat: 

What Miſchief, may he not, if ſav d, commit 
DB HAP 


* 
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Dera IL :: 


L Ru EN, AKD can get clear of this, 
Jon l grant it is a Maſter.) Piece. 
be matter's plain; the patient Beaſt, 
Hiumſelf bas Cuckoldom confeſt. 
Such overt Acts, he jay be ſaw, | 
As ſerve for Evidence in Los; 
And yet you l ſee the Wigbt s no more 
Confounded than he was before; 
. But turn dit with a Jeſt aſide, 
Nor wholly we it, nor deny 4 


K ING L ION lagely to the WoLs replies, 


| Your Lady 5 we believe, diſcreet and 
wiſe. 


Towhat ſhe ſays, well readily give Ear, 
Vet RE NAR p, as the Law requires, muſt hear. 


Sir Is G RI M is indeed a pretious Blade, 
A pretty Speech the noble Knight has made 
1 ; By 
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By Statute he's a Cuckold, quo' the Fo x, 
As much as Mac 


d, or Brother Cox. 


The Fact was this; his Wife I would have taught 


How Gudgeons might with Eaſe, and Jacks be 
caught. 10 


The ſtubborn Dame nere inlet what I ſaid, 
Bur in ſhe ſous'd, and like a Fool ſhe ſped. 

In Mud and Ice ſhe waded to her Chin; 

Hard to get out, as eaſie to get in. 

1 help d her what I could The Wor F was by 5 
And curs d and ſwore, and thteatn d ſhou' d ae 
Thar, guiltleſs as Iwas, twas Time to fly. 
His own rude Bellowings, and Madam's Groans 
Rais d the next Village, and alarm d the Clowns. 
'Tis likely, were it true, the Sot would tell, 20 


His Wife has in a Corner us d me well; 


The 
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The Dame s my Couſin, Sir, 6d if! I cou ud, 
D'ye think I'd meddle with my Fleſh and Blood 2 
Sir ISGR1M with his Forehead may be free, 


But never let him lay his Horns to me. 


The Wight grown weary of an old Intrigue, 
provok d his Miſtreſs, who with Vengeance big, 
Thus rattles in his Ears © You beaſtly Knave, 
Your vile Aſſault, and wicked Luſt I wave. | 
Once at our Well, as I my Water drew, 30 
Whom, in the Bucket, had I got but you 2 
lask d, affrighted, what you did below, 

A Fiſhing, you repli d, and told me how; 

You pleaſantly had ſpent an Evening there, 

And Eels and Crawfiſh were your Worſhip's Fare: 
You knew my Mouth wou'd water at rhe Bair, 
So down I went to ſee what I could get. 
The Raſcal promis d while fiſh'd below, 
To guard my Pitcher, and obſerve the Foe, 


Yer 
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Yet when the Peaſants (Collin in the V an) 7 40 


Approach d, away the nimble Coward ran; 
Nor gave me Notice, who amid the ſtrife, 
Thro Difficulties dire, came off with Life. 
I'm ſorry, ſays the Fo x, it fo fell out, 
Your Ladyſhip may patch your batter'd Snout ; 
One large enough, you eaſily may find, 
But, Madam, how l you do to patch behind 
| Conſidering what's behind, and what's before, 
You ſhou d have minded your Poſteriors m ore: 
Your Tail was both for Ornament and Uſe, - 
And the worſt Limb, a Lady Wor y can loſe. 


See, Sir, ſays ts NM, ſee the Villains wer \ 


Accuſtom d on his Cullies thus to play. 
To me or mine, when he has Miſchief done, 


He grins, and ſets his fellow Scoffers on: 


Full well he knows the Place, the Minuit whit, 


And who the Scoffers were, and what mean. 


Cn4F; 


A 
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The King and Parliament appear 
Diſpos d, the Criminal to bear, 
And he is ſatisfy'd as well ; 

The Story he has made to tell: 

His Fraud the better to diſguiſe, 
Some Truth be mingles with his Lies: 
As late with Grumblers t a8 the Faſhion, 
He's free with Is GK 1M Neßutation; 8 

At Clubs be does nt, nor Cabals, © 

. Clandeſtinely diſperſe his Tales, 

But tho the Knight has got 4 Place, 
He proves his Rog ries to bis Face. 
7 Ve Booby, in his own Diſgrace, would 


name 


A Buſineſs, which ſhould make him bluſh fot 
thame. , | | 


/ T This 
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This Scoffing Sir, this Miſchief he pretends, 


Long ſince befel bim, when we Both were 
Friends. 


Thrô Saxon Foreſts, and o're Miſnian Plains 
We went, and plunder d as we went, the Swains; 
A Cave, the Glutton on a Mountain ſpied, 
There's Prog within it, let us ſearch he cried; 
He long dd, and ran at ev'ry thing he ſaw, 
Vet ne're could fill his ever-craving Maw. 10 
Of all Your Slaves the moſt voracious Beaſt, 
Two more ſuch Cormorants, would ſtarve the 
reſt ; 3 
Not Moreton did his Mutton, thus devour: 
His Greedy Paunch will ever keep him Poor. 
I knew him hungry, and to ſet him on, Pl 
A Prize, Sir ISGR1m, we ſhall feaſt anon; 
Watch You, II ſee if any one's at home, 
And if there's Victuals in the Houſe, have ſome. 


Agreed, 


IN. Mi pw — nad 
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Agreed, ſays fob 1M, Tl attend you heee; 
And ſoon be with you, if I like Your Fare. 20 
went, and found a Beldam at the Cell, 

As frightful, as ſhe juſt had roſe from Hell; | 
"Twas Madam MenxEy, and about the Lugs 
Six Infant Monſters at her Sable Dugs. 

The Fop her Husband, had beſides a Miſs, 
Vain of her Perſon, yet as Foul as this. 
The Brats affrighted, on che Stranger ſtar'd, 

And the Witch curs d to ſee her Children ſcar d; 
Whom thus I flatter'd ; for my Unkle ſaid 


Good Words coſt nothing, but we Pay for 
Bad : 30 


I beg you, Madam, by your Youthful Charms, 

By thoſe Dear Creatures in Your Lovely Arms, 

Piry a Wanderer, to my wants be kind, 

For Pity, always is with Beauty join'd. 

Strait was her Table, to receive me, ſpread, 
TS And 
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4 out ſhe brings the very Beſt ſhe 1 had; 
A Meal I made, and Madam brought me ſome 
To carry to my Wife and Sons at home: 


I thank'd her for her Charity, with Tears, 

And ſwore, as bound in Duty, to be Hers. 40 
The Meat to IsGR 1m, when we met, I gave, 
And, Gentlemen, you ſee what Thanks I have; 
The Glutton ſtaid, and ask'd me when I came, 


What Houſe ſhe kept, and how I lik'd the 
Dame. 


Her Houſe is not ſo tempting a as her Cheer, 
| Quoth I, nor is the Lady over-Fair ; 

I can' t incourage you to go: You'l find 

Her Face'is ſcarce fo Ugly as her Mind ; 

Yet if youll try, I tell you this before, 


You muſt not Hector there, my Friend! nor 
roar: 50 


Your 


Chap. xiv. or, ; the FO X, e. 77 "I 


Your Suir, in Civil Langage muſt be told, 


For I'm miſtaken, or the Jade's a Scold. 
Away he trots ; and, as the Fool drew near, 


Bleſs me! he cried, What Monſter haye we 
here ; 


Tell me, Good Fury, are the Brars I ſee, 
Some Fiends Production, or belong to Thee? 


Gods | were they mine, to Breed 'em I ſhould 
| ſcorn; 


But Drown em all like Kittens, foon as Born 
Ye Foul-mouth'd Villain, ſays the Hag, be gone, 
Thy Wife can ſhew thee Uglier of thy own; 60 
Beaſts of more Worth, and other Parts than thine, 
Think Better Words are due to Me and Mine. 
The Fo x, Your humble Seryant, Sir, ſhe means, 
Who heard her Complement, behind the Scenes; 
The Wor rF— You old Abominable Slut, 


I'm hungry, Houſwife, ſet your Vittals out, 
E:3 1 


„ 
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To » hoon wich your Puppies, Come, you Beaſt, 
And thank me that I deign to be your Gueſt. 
To Battle ISGR1M and the Beldam go, 


And Word for Word ſhe gives, and Blow for. 
Blow ; 70 


Her Sons too, join'd and made their Party good, 
And dearly ISGR1M paid, for being rude. 
You ſee, Sir, had the Griping Beaſt been Wiſe, 
Or hearken d to a Friends ſincere Advice, 
The Scoffing and the Scuffle he was in 

(His Hoſteſs unprovok d) had never been, 


Cnax, 
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Sir I86x1m gives the Fox the Lie, 
Aud ends his Speech with a Defie; 
*To Combat dire, his Foe be dares, 

And thence enſ ue Diſaſtrous Wars. 

So Nations, in Heroick Song, 

When Armies bave diſputed * 

Two Doughty Champions * to fizbt ; 

And he that Conquers, has the Right. © 

The Story on bis Death depends, 


Down 455 the Knight, and ſo it ends. 


Hen Is6R1M raging with Reſentment 
„ 


This Buſineſs, RE NAA, we muſt end with 
Blows, 


I ſcorn to ſcold, and wear my Father's Sword, 
To right my Wrongs, and juſtifie my Word, 


Ta As 
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SHETTY 


As a Good Knight, my Glove 1 — thee chere 
A Traitor, Thee to deadly Combat dare, 
Thy Cunning, to my Honeſt Cauſe ſhall yield, 
Trick will not ſerve a Coward in the Field. 
The Fox, who knew the Foe's ſuperior Might, 
To Hang was equally averſe, or Fight. * 29 
Yer ſince he muſt, the one or other choole; | 
He thought the Battle better chan the Nooſe. 


His Conduct, with Sir 1c G R1M 's ; Courage 
weigh'd, nh 


He inly fortified himſelf ; and ſaid, 

What have we here another Hackum got, 

Who boaſts how nicely he can cut a Throat 
Your Challenge I accept, 1 hope anon | 


+ To Cool your Hear, and bring your Miert 
down. 


His Majeſty we pray to view 10 Fight, 
And ſec his Heralds do the Champions Right. 20 


Your 


2 


fp 
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Your Combat we allow, replies the King; 
And will Our ſelf, attend you to the Ring. 


For Seconds to the WoLs, the Car and « 
Bran: 


4 
For RE NAR, to obſerve. that all was Fair, 
The BADSER and a Junior Ap x appear. 


— rn ad — — — * NED _ 
. —— 
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7 Camp, =. 
The Warrior Po x to fight perſiſts, 
And noints and arms him for the Lifts; 
Proviſun requifite he makes ; 
Jet apprehending Danger, ſhakes. 


Queen Conſort bids bim, as a Friend; 
On Martial Policy depend ; 


And tells bim, if his Strength ſhould fail, 


By Tricking bor be mi ght prevail. 

She ſeems this Counſel to advance, 
From Siſter Maintenon of France, 

To pleaſe her Cully; who declares 

For Fraud and Treachery in Wars, 
His Heroes ſhe allows to run, 

When ere they are not Ten to One; 

Nor till tis bought, t attack a Town,” 
To ſave the Flour of the Crown, 


Tn Battle fix d, the Time appointed ſet, 


The Fo x's Neighbours to adviſe him 
".: mer þ | 
Old 
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Old Mother Monxy an experienc'd Dame, 
And the Queen's Majeſty, to Council came; 


Firſt Lady Ar E her ſage Opinion gave, 

The Queen exhorts him to be Wiſe and Braye, 
From Spells to free em, and infernal Charms, 
Your Ordinary ought to bleſs your Arms. 
Go Faſting to the Field; the Stomach full, 
The Body's heavy, and the Soul is dull: 10 
To fight, your Engliſh Soldiers fancy't beſt, 
With Belly fall of Beef, but that's a Jeſt. 
Your utmoſt Cunning, RENARD, you mult ule» 
No way to Conqueſt, no Advantage loſe ; | 
Shave, Noint, and when you're ready for the Fray, 
Run round the Liſt, and keep the Foe in play; 
Retain your Urine till you piſs a Pool, 

Then wet your Tail, and daſh it on the Fool ; 
Duſt in his Eies, upon the Water fling, 

I warrant, if tis like my own, 'twill ſting. 20 


Then a 
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Then cake your Time, and when \ be 8 rye and 
| blind, 


This Hector ſeize, and to the Pillar bind; 

We Women wholly on your {ide declare, 
And Victory is always with the Fair. 

She ſaid— Her Champion now with Hope reviyes, 
His Soul to Joy, to Sleep his Body gives; 
Till Day returning in the ruddy Skies, 

And ſounding Trumpets ſummon him to riſe. 


He wakes, and ſtarting from his Couch, prepares 


To fight, which little as he can, he fears, 30 
The Queen's Advice for Faſting, he forgets, 
And on a ſtragling Gooſe, his Courage whets. 


Char. 


S 


33 
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Gar VI 


The Monarch when he ſees the Fox 
With nointed Limbs, and ſhaven Locks, 
Smiles Gracious on him from the Throne; 
So Theſeus loo d on Palemon. 


So grac d the Cirque, as Chaucer ſung; 7 


And ſo the Field with Clamours rung; 
When Arcite and bis Rival Knight, 
For Emily the Fair muſt figbt. | 
And which was very kind, yon! ſay, 
Avg Lion's Vinegar to Day. 


IS Hair he ſhaves, his Limbs and ſupple 
88383 


| 


ich Balm perfum'd, and odorous Ointment 


noints ; 
His Majeſty is pleas'd to ſee the wigbt 
So ſpruce, ſo well prepared for the Fight : 
Go Rxnarp— Glory calls Thee to the Field, 


And a rich Harveſt to the Lord will yield, 
Lowly 
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Lowly our Hero to his Maſter bows, 

Thanks his good Wiſhes, and his Royal Spouſe. 
Next IS GIM, foaming with inyet'rate Rage, 
Advances, follow'd by the Car his Page; 10 
He bragg d ſo much before the Fight begun, 
That all belie yd poor RENARD S Buſineſs done. 
Our Knights within the Liſt, the Marſhal puts, 
The Croud diſperſes, and the Poſtern ſhuts; 


Then Madam Moxkx to her Friend, be ſure 


Remember what was ſaid, and all's ſecure. 


Courage, and Conqueſt, quo the Queen; the 
Knave | 


Swears 'tis Her Beauty that muſt make him 
Brave; 


And in Her Preſence if he dar d to fly, 19 
With Torrure he deſervd, and Shame to Die. 


Crap, 


211 


e 
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: CA p. 3 | 


Ami and the Beaft we mean to ſing, 
Who got the Better in the Ring. 

The Fox his Artifices tries, 

And I86K1M on his Strength relies; 
But Strength, to Cunning muſt ſubmit, 
And Courage often yield to Mt. 

4, oft in Fields of Lincolns-Inn, 

A Corniſh Strippling you bade ſeen, 

- O're Yorkſhire Loon a lofty Blade, 

Triumph, and fling him ore his Head. 


N T Nuixot, famous in Romantick Tale, 


Nor Ralph, nor Hudibras in Coat of 
Mail, 


More Conduct than the F 8 x, more Courage 
ſnew d; ol | * 


Nor fought ſo long and ſpilt ſo little Blood. 
Diſaſtrous Acts we Sing; of Knocks and Blows, 
And Deeds offenſive to the Sight and Noſe. 


For 


I SIR * " "0 
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Fo orif a — has been Cudgerd well, 
Tis no great Wonder, ſhould he chance to ſmell 


The Wore, came roaring on the Fox, who 
—_... . 


Runs round the Circle, and to tire him, tries. 10 
He Piſſes on bis Tail in proper Place, 
And throws it in his Adverſaries Face: 


Thus the Queen counſel d; But Sir 15016 
ſeiz d; 9 85 


And ſorely, when be caught his Foe, diſtreſt. 


He kicks, he churyps, he holds him in his Teeth, 
And Renany is in mortal Fear of Death, | 


No Hope for him remains, to gain by Strife; 
Down Cowardly he falls, and begs for Life 


With Hands uplifred, and a Flood of Tears; 


Yet while he prays for Mercy, he deſpairs. 20 
Your Friend I beg you, Noble ISG fave * 
By your Dear Mother in her ſilent Grave, 


bh > OE Rep gr 
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By Heavn I pray you, by the Salts ore N 
By every thing you honour moſt, or love, 


A poot unhappy Wretch; in pity ſa ve: 


Who vows himſelf eternally your Slave: 


* * 


Vain as che Art my Pry ie iniplaces u 
Tis paſt, quoth lsotin, chou ſlalt beer is 


more; N : . q 149%" {1} 45 © 11d Tr, 


I' free the World of ſuch a faithleſs Beaſt, 9 


And Ravens on thy Corps, and Crows ſhall f ſealt 7 


Thy Wife het Spouſe, thy Sons their Father ſlain» 
Shall ſee Unburied on the neighb ring Plain, G 
Or thrown to feed the Monſters of the Makin: J 


He ſaid — And while he ſpoke, the war 
| perceiyd 


A way ro puniſh him, and be telle d; 7 5; 1 
Then boldly he again renew'd the War, TX 
And caught him by. the Part he leaſt could ſpare, 


- 


Cf 


'U' © - .Unlucky 
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Unlucky. was his hold, and grip 'd his Toms 5 50 
Who pulld and whin'd, bur whining would nt do: : 
His Threats he ſaw, his Curſes were in vain, 20 
And ſtriving to get out increas d his pain; 
Faſt ReNARD held him, and ſo long he bore | 
The Rack, his Bowels could retain no more; 
But ſpire of Decency and future Shame, 


He vents his Rage, and out his Vengeance came, 
Shot backward on the Company and Court 
A Shower obſcene, their Poiſon and their Sport. 
With burning Spices and Perfumes, the Fair 
Attempted, if they could, to ſcent the Air; 29 
The Ladies from their Seats, the Gallants ſhrunk» 
So Helliſhly the vanquiſh'd Hero ſunk. | 
The King no longer could the Smell endure, N 
His Queen beſpatter' d, and his Throne impure, 
He bids the Heralds thro' the Martial Field. 
Proclaim, That Is GRIN did to RE NAR p yield- 
The 
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The Wore for Liberty, confels'd his Shame, 
And Bards made Ballads on the F o x 's Fame. 


 Cnae. VIII. 


The King of Beaſts commands a Peace, 
That Feuds and Civil diſcord ceaſe; © 
A Meſſage to the Knights be ſends, 1 
And bids em, by the Pax D, be Friends, 
A Peace is made, and may by chance 
No better prove, than that with France, 
Whoſe Maſter, like an Howſt Man, © 
Breaks only every League he can; 
For Peace effeminates the Brave, 
And makes a Rebel of a Slave. wi: 
So Thrants with Ambition blind, 
| Abuſe the Bleſſings of Mankind.” 


1 A Gainthe Monarch of the Woods commands 
1 Strict Silence, thro his loud Tumultuous 


p 2 Bands; 
5 , U 2 The 
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The Par» is choſen to nets the We 


And: thus his Maſter's Pleaſure to declare; 
To Lou, Victorious RENAR D, firſt I bring 


A Wreath of Conqueſt, from our Victor King, 


A Triumph in your Honour he decrees, 


And Wills, to crown it, that you ſign the Peace. 
The Foe, quo RENARD, I have forc d to yield, 
And Righe is mine, and the diſputed Field; 10 
To Triumph too is mine, a Victors Name, . 
And more, the Oloryt to have clear d my Fame 
Yet humbly let me of my King intreat, 
That both, may what is paſt, to day forget; 
That none preſume, inſulcingly, to name 
Or who was overcome, or overcame : 
That ISG IM to his Seat may be rell d, 
And the juſt Favour of our Gracious Lord. 5 
So Gen' rous Conq rours in the chaſe of F ame, 
Ne'te conquer to inſuk the Proud, but tame. ap | 
A 
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A Thouſand Friends, he never ſaw before, 


Fawn on the Victor now the Battle's ore; 
Ev'n thoſe who Voted to condemn him, now 
Their Lives and Fortunes at his Service vow. 
In long proceſſion to the Court they march 
Thro' Lanes of Soldiers, and a lacker d Arch; 


The Vouth to RRNARD Songs of Triumph ſing, 


And Hill and Dale with J Pear's ring; 

To Victoria — King and Senate cry, 

To Victoria — All the Croud reply. 39 
The Fo x, returning from the Glorious Field, 


Bow'd to his Peers, and to their Monarch kneel'd, 


Who gently rais d him from the Ground, and faid, 
Your Foe in Triumph you have Nobly led, 


Your Wrongs are righted; give the WoLe W 


Hand; 
I bad the War, and now the Peace command. 


U 3 CHaP 
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* ö 


a 75 Fortune 4 1 is : Kind, 

A multitude of Friends you'l find; 

But when the Jilt begins to frown, 
Your Friendſhip none of. em will own : 
Yet if your Sun again ſhould ſhine, 
A Dinner and a_Flask of Wine, 

For paſt Diſgraces makes amends, 
And they r re 4 again, Jour Worthy Friends, 


| . ** Neu Majeſty is pleas d to Will, 
b 


Foils lle. me, 55 un Wight, obedient 
ſti 


| Be Witneſs; 1s, to my King declare, 
[RefleQing] have l heightned your deſpair; 
Ev'n I, as ill as you deſerve it, grieve, 


Your Friends ſo baſely can their Patron leave; 


So 


1 * 
z 
%. 4/4 
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So are all Friends, and ever will be o, 

They! fatter you, while Wealth and Favour flow. 
Flow Wealth and Favour, for when theſe are gone? 
Your F riends and F latterers will follow ſoon : 
All love to fail before a ſmiling Gale, 11 
Like Jowrza's Brethren in an Ancient Tale, 


Man, a Juſtice of the Peace, 


X For by his Equipage, we gueſs 
His Worſhip could n't well be leſs; 
Of Dogs a Kennel kept: 


Tho' Scand al ſays, the Mannour-Lord, 
No better Keeping could afford 


Than Crumbs, which dropt from Dreſſer- 
Board, 


Or out of Doors were ſwept. 20 


bB 
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Old JowLxR, Who had nothing got, 
And ſaw a Gammon in the Pot, 
Leapt up, and ſeiz d it boiling hot, 
Than Cook, or Scullen quicker ; 


The Wenuches rav , as Cooks will * 
The Pudding : after it they threw 
On JowLtR 's Back and Buttocks too, 


And d flay'd him wich the Liquor. 


His — waitin at the Gate, 
The Gammon ſaw, and bleſs d his Fate, 30 
And thus to one another chat; 


i Old Jowas i is in 1 Fayour: * 


Let 's flatter him, quoch one, and iy, 
If * his Inrereft, you and ES 


Can 
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: Can get a Morſel by the by ; ; 
I hugely like the Savour. 


Then JowLER makes this Noble Speech, 
Pray, Gentlemen, behold my Breech; 
1 fancy it may cure your Itch 

To get a Hock of Bacon. 40 


Beſs threw the Pudding, Pot and Platter, 

And burnt my Bum with boiling Water, 
And worſe I fear, had been the matter, 
If haply I 'd been taken. 


Is this, they cry, the Fay'rite Dog,. 
"Tis like we ſuffer for the Rogue: 
This e'nt the Raſcals only Crime, 

He'l certainly be hang'd in time. 


U diligently ſhun ſuch Friends as theſe, © 


And * ſtrive my King and Heav n to pleaſe. 


Cp. 
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ene. 1 


By what has bappen d, we preſume 
Bou! bardly gueſs at what's to come; 
For tho the Fox is Battle-proof, 
And has good Qualities enough, 
Some Peopl may not take it well, 
To ſee him lug about the Seal; 
They grant, his Flattery and Wi it, 
| May make bim for a Conrtier, fit; 
\ But Honeſty, they ſay, and Grace 


Should recommend him to the Mace. 
HE King of Beaſts, exalted on his Thrones 
In ample” Senate; 3 when che War was 


T* 


Thus ſpeaks his People — We. your Plaints have 


heard, 


And Renard s ; Wrongs and. will his Werth 
reward ; | 


—— — 


His 
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His Wiſdom, his Experience, and his Zeal, 
Deſerve our Favour, and demand the Seal ; 

To Court we call him, and Our high Aﬀairs, 
And on his Shoulders, caſe our Royal Cares; 
Him we Commiſſion, in Our room to {way 9 
The State; and Him, we bid the Realms obey; 
No murmurs at his Miniſtry well hear, 


And where he ſits, believe the King is there: 
His Genius, like the Place he fills, is large, 


And well he knows to execute his Charge. 
He in Our Name, ſhall Embaſſies receive, 
Him Pow'r to treat and to conclude, we give, 
To hear all Cauſes, and when heard, Decree; 
And ſuffer no Appeal from him to be: 

No Plaintiff; at his Bar, will ſue in vain, 


No Cauſe that he has judg d, be judg'd again; 20 


His Sentence is diffinitive and juſt : 
We find him True, and i in his Cars we. truſt, 


No 


- 
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No Bigot he; 10 ay thoughtleſs D 

A Burthen to himſelf, and to the Throne; 

| AQive and Eloquent, and on the Watch, 
Your Rights diſputed, he'l with eaſe diſpatch : 
His Judgment won't be byaſs'd by our Will, 
Nor Pow'r, nor Parties tempt him to do Ill; 
Strict to the Rules which Equity preſcribes, 
He'l fear no Faction, and accept no Bribes. 30 
Such is the Petſon, We prefer to da 
To Rule, and ſuch you will with Joy obey. 
The Senate at their Sovereign 's Speech are mute, 
Who dares his Reaſons, or his Choice diſpute ? 
He thinks him Honeſt, and what ſawcy Slave, 
SulpeAs a Miniſter of State, a Knave. 


{+ + nad 
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. p. XI. 
The Fox to ſee bis loyal Spouſe, 


Aud take his Farewel of his Houſe, 


Victorious, to bu Caſtle goes, 


Ore Malice and his num rous Foes 2 
The Cauſe is try' 'd, the Battle ore, 
s And RE NARD 's Greater than before ; = 


And many, when 4 Man is Brave, 

Can ſcarce believe be is a Kurve. 
Learn Du, who won d ſubdue your Foe, 
Nor Heat, nor Prejudice to ſhew; 

The World, as in a Modern Caſe, 


Wall: think Jok hate him for his Place. 


Soul, 


Your Paſſions conquer, and your Rage controul, | 
To Pity, wo would move the Fair and Young, 
And melt 'em down, like Metal, with our 


Song; 


o 


OU D we, like happy Mavius, touch the 
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To ſob, the Ladies we'd compel, and ſigh, 
For Ah! A fad Cataſtrophe is nigh ; | 
You all ſhou'd in the Poet's Trap. be caught, 


Nor Onions better work, than what we wrote: 


So tender all ſhou'd be, and all fo ſmooth, | 


We'd gain the People, and the Criticks ſooth, 10 


Vet theſe we fear, a Tyrant Wo I r, wou d ſay, 
Is a damn d Hero for a moving play; AM 
Tho' more, than lately have in others been, 
A Dagger we could ſhew, or Han ging Scene. 
Sir ISGRIM's now diſputing, if to ſwing, 
Or ſtab, or from a Rock his Body fling; - 
But ſince you're merry all, we ſcorn to al 
Such. Tidings terrible, as how he fell; 

To him we leave the Melancholy Work, OY 9 
Who ſung the Tartar, and who chain d the url; 
Enough, we witneſs that in deep Deſpair 


He went, we know not how, we know not where : 
While 


While lucky Rx NARD is, at Court careſs d, 


And hopes in time, to be a Lord at leaſt. 
The King and Queen, his future Abſence mourn; 
And vow he ſha' not go, but to return. 
What can the Wight reply, to Grace ſo great! 
The King's he kiſſes, and his Conſort 's Feet; 
Still kneeling to the Throne, this Speech he made; 
A Topping Speech — for ſpeaking was his Trade: 
Oh King! To whom I bend with ſacred Awe 
„And You, the Faireſt Queen we ever ſaw, 32 
Long may you Reign; as Neſtor did of Old, 
* And in your Days, reſtore. an Age of Gold: 
Long may you reign in Plenty and in Peace, 
And as Heay'n bleſſes you; your Subjects bleſs 
A ſhort Oration, to the Court's Content; 
So, loaden he with Royal Preſents went. 
His Clients and his Friends, a num'rous Train, 
Whom Conqueſt, Fayour, and Preferment gain, | 
N Wait 


LY 
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Wait on the Wight ; and as they bomewart walk 
Their Way they ſhorten with diverting Talk. 42 
| To theſe the Fox — You find our Mighty Foess 
By Malice neither could prevail, not Blows 3. 
Paſt Peril let's forget, and paſt Diſgrace, 
The Times are changing, and will mend apace; 
Our Maſter's Bountiful; as He to me, | 
So Generous and Good, to you 11 be. 
Who'i ſ queſtion now, that hears this Story told, 
If Wiſdom e'nt to be prefer d to Gold. 50 
So RRHNAR D on his Fraud, his Fortune built 3 
So cully'd he a Court, and hid his Guilt. 
And has it not been known, nor practis d ſince, 
That Knaves, like R ENARD, have. deceiv d thelt 
Prince; 


That Truth, W and Worth in Pry 
That Vertue does not always thrive at Court. 


oon CA. 
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CAP. XII. 


The Convoy to the Caſtle come, 


A merry Houſe they meet at home ; 
For Madam RERN ARD joys, to bear 
Her Husband 's to be made a Peer, 


And have a Place; and end the ſtrife ; 


To fit aboye the Vicar's Wife. 
So Country-Romp and City-Dame 


Would have the Brewer lace bis Name; 
And if be comes from Shew Undub d, 


He s rattFd, and, it may be, dub d. 


FHEN Reward had his riſing Tow'rs 


in view, 


He ſtop'd, and Aatter'd his officious Crew; 
He bids em as he fares, expect to fare, 
His future Fortune, and his Pow'r to ſhare ? 


* A 
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A choſen Few, and whom he fancy'd beſt, 
To ſtay he beckon'd, and diſmiſt rhe reſt. 
When Rumor ſpread abour, the Fox return'd, 
His Wife rejoices, as before ſhe mourn'd : 

A Conqu'ror, pardon'd and adyanc'd, ſhe fears 


To think it real, and to truſt her Ears; 10 
His dear Embraces ſoon her doubts deſtroy ; 
She ſees, ſhe claſps him, and exults with Joy 
His Sons tranſported, and his Servants, ſee 
Their Father, and their Lord, from Peril free. 


Then RE NAR o to his Wife — The King, wy 
Dar, 


The Queen, are Gracious, as they always were; 
He gives to me the Mace, the Royal Seal, 
And to my Care, conſignsithe publick Weal; 
With Honour, he has call'd me ſince I went, 
"Te Rule; and I am now the Government: 20 


My 


* 
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My Fight with [8G6R1M, you bank heard by 
Fame, 


And how my Bully-rock | overcame ; 
"Tis a foul Story, and if told, I fear 


The Smell, would diſcompoſe my Lady's 
Ear. go 


Her Ladyſhip, to ſhew ſhe knew it, ſmil'd, 
And Raſil laugh d aloud (his youngeſt Child) 
The Dame to Re narp— We rejoice with 
you, 
And ever may you thus, your Foes ſubdue : 


Hence Danger and her Siſter Fear, let 
Peace, | 


Pleaſure and plenty „ Ig. your Houſe, in- 
creaſe, 39 


The Fox admird, like men in Pow'r, and 
„ . 
Secure, above the Rage of Factions, rais d, 


. 
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oh To mend he promiſes bur thus he freer, 
Tho' long he did n't keep his Vow, before: 
AS Great in Favour, if he grows in Grace, 
He S che firſt Beaſt, that mended by” 5 Place. 


e e e 
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CONCLUSION, 


N what the Grave will 4 us, and che 
Wiſe, | 


In what the Moral of the Fable lies ; : | 
Plain is the Leſſon of our humble Tale : 1 
That Fraud, and Flattery at Court prevail. . 

The Lay- man's Vices, and the Clergy's Crimes 
: In Roman Courts, and in the Ancient Times. 
True Engliſb Proteſtants know better Things, 
And better are our Courts, and Modern Kings, 
Wiſe are our Officers, and Learn'd our Pricſts, 
And ſcorn to imitate a Race of Beaſts: I0 | 
Pure in their Doctrine, in their Morals Grave 
Tc 2 win the Wilful, and the Wicked fave : 
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No F action theſe, no cruel Tenets teach, 


But their whole Lives confirm the Truths they 
Preach. 


If others in our Beſtial Herd you view, 
We fear not Cenſure, if your Picture 's true; 
What Law obliges us? What other Rules 

To manage Hypocrites, or flatter Fools. 

No Quarrels of our own, no private Wrong, 


Nor Paſſions; mingled with the General 
Song | 20 


Ceaſe, ceaſe * e . Maſe, 
Beware, leſt Satyr ſinks into Abuſe ; | 
To Better Judgements leave the Publick Cares, 


And turn thy Splenetick Complaints , to 
Pray rs | 


| Fc or England, and for all in 4 and pow r, 


Whoſe Hearts are Engliſh, and whoſe Hands are 
Pure; ; 


Preſent 


1 p14, N 
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Preſent the Reader with a Nobler Scene, 
A Court refin'd, a Senate; and. a Queen 
A Fair Defender of our Faith, and Law; | 
And only Worthy to ſucceed NASSAU. 30 


FIXNTIS: 


Some BOOKS fold by John Nutt near 
| Stationers-Hall. 


Ives Engliſh and Frein: containing the Hiſtory of the moſt” 
IIlluſtrious Perſons of our Own and Other Nations, from 

the Year 1550, to the Year 1690. in Two Volumes $ve. 

ol. I. containing the Lives of William Lord Burleigh, Sir Walter 
Raleigh,George Duke of Buckingham, Marg. of Mentroſ, Oliver 2 
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Admiral Celigni, Don John of Auſtria, Wiliam I. Prince of Orange, 
Alexander Farneſe, Prince of Parma and Albert Count Wallenſtein: 
Vol. II. conſiſting of the Lives of the Duke of Hamilton, General 
Blake, Duke of Albemarle, Earl of Shaftsbury, Duke of Monmouth, 
Admiral Ruyter, Viſcount Turenne, Prince of Conde, Admiral Tren 
and the Duke of Lorrain. Done by ſeveral! Hands; who have been 
aſſiſted in the Work with many Private Memoires, | 
Andres Britannici: Epiſtles Hiſtorical and Gallant, in Englifb 
Heroic Verſe; from ſeveral of the moſt Illuſtrious Perfonages of 
their Times: In Imitation of the Heroidum Epiſtolæ of Ovid: with 
Notes explaining the moſt Material Paſſages in every Hiſtory. 
The Circe of Signiot Giovanni Battiſta Gelli, of the Academy of 
Florence : conſiſting of Ten Dialogues between Men transform'd 
Into Beaſts: giving a lively Repreſentation of the various Paſſions g 
and many Infelicities of Humane Life: Done out of Lalian, 
by Mr. Tho. Brown. | | | 5 ? 
The Preſent State of the Univerſe, or an Account of I. The 
- Riſe, Births, Names, Matches, Children and near Allies of all 
the preſent Chief Princes of the World. II. Their Coats of Arms, 
Mottos, Devices, Liveries, Religions and Languages. III. The 
Names of their Chieſ Towns, with ſome Computation of the 
Houſes and Inhabitants : Their Chief Seats of Pleaſure, and other 
Remarkable things in their Dominions. IV. Their Revenues, 
Power, and Strength. V. Their reſpective Styles and Titles, or 
Appellations. . VI. And an Account of the Common-Wealths, re- 
lating to the ſame Heads: „To which are added their ſeveral. 
Territories, whych are diſtant from them in other Parts of the 
World: as alfo the various Bearings of their Ships at es. 
The Antient Religion of the Gentiles, and Cauſes of their Er- 
rors conſider d: The Miſtakes and Failures of the Heathen Prieſts 
and Wiſe Men, in their Notions oſ the Deity, and Matters of 
Divine Worſhip, are examin'd; with regard totheir being altoge- 
ther deſtitute of Divine Revelation, with a Compleat Ix D x, and 
the Life of the Author: By the Learned and Judicious Edward 
Lord Herbert of Cherbury, &c. | | 28 
Miſcellaneous Poetica] Novels or Tales, relating many pleaſing 
and inſtructive Iriſtances of Wit and Gallantry in both Sexes : 
- Snited to the Belle. Hume of the Preſent Age: Adornd with 
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